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That of bis Author firſt, then on bis own, 


Hold out conifard, be Gotd'when real alone.” 
A3 When 
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The Preface 

When he that from bis Brain does firſt endite, 

Has paid all Debee, if well he do but write. | 
Tranſlation then a Comment ought to be, 

Not only change the Tongue, but Autbor free 


' From Darkneſs; clear his Senſe, ſometimes im- 


prove : 
Far if the Second Pen ſoays riot above 
Flss loweſt Stoops, "twill ne're that Grace repay, 


| "Which in the Work, too oft, will ſlip away. 


But then, who will trenſlate to this Degree, 


| Be beld the Author's Second Self to be, 
"Muſt not cleave ſervilely to ex/ry Phraſe, 

' And think, therein, be has deſer'd the Bays. 

' Sometimes, tis true, a Word's an Epigram, . - 


' "There he muſt Sweat, till be expreſs the ſame 
 PVith like Felicity ; But on each VVord 
| VVhe equal Pains aud Travel ſhall afford, 


And 


| 


to the Reader. 
And thinks't P Maſtery the ſame to bit, 

Wall oft ſpend Coft 'on Weakneſs 'ftead of Wit ; 
Make bis Verſe ftrnt, and pride it in that part, 
Which was the Anthor's Shift, perhaps, not Art. 


| Some. things will bear, ſome will require a 


Change, . 
And the chief Purpoſe will appear leſs Si 
I: new Terms, than its own. A nobler Aim | 
He will purſue, if be ſball ſeek a Name, 
By keeping of the Force, nor Words; the Wit 
And Grace, and evermore the Genius hit, 
That powerful Thing ſo hard *tis to expound, 
But in whatever is well Writ, is found. 

But then no Law with them will e're diſpenſe, 
Ww ho wildly ramble from'the Author's ſenſe; © 
Not only ſbiſt his Phraſe, but leave bis way ; 
Follow not bis, but their own Phancies ſway ; 


A 4 Newer 


he. Preface, 
Newer rememb'ring what they undertook, * 
Namely, to Engliſh, not to write, Book, © 
To ſuch we ſay, Martial we bop'd 10 fee, \ . 
Hs Epigrams, not thoſe wena'zrit by Thee. 
Deſt ack, If love All theſkRules obeyd? 
Th ave been my Aim, however I have ftray'd. 


On the Preſent Tranſlaion, 


Ho fer the Eublic View employs big Bev 
y Waites to 4s Many Judges, as to Mews, * 
| To thoſe know. 1yone' than be, 10 theſe know: leſs, 

| To thoſe are Skill d' to thoſe camonl» Guaſo;, . 
| He 


The Preface 
He iſt ſubmit (altbs be loſe bis Cauſe) 
To trifling Phancies, as t0 equal Laws : 


'* Ny, and as if th' Objeftionr were tos few, 


Himſelf, ageinſt Himſelf, muſt find out new 
And curious, ſuch 4s much Pains have taught, 
Hnd {great Experience only cold have brought : 
And anfw ring all,be's yet not free'd from Fear: 
For when thus wrm'd at ew ry Point,evn where 
He leaſt does think of Woungs, the fatal Steel 
(Tbs like Achilles gp a, wilt find. bjs Heel. 


Thus I am chargd —— 

b/ Cen(.] — From th' Author thou doſt range, 

' His Senſe abridge,enlarge,and ſometimes change. 

Fran. ] If,as thou ſayſt, I didnt ſomtimes flray. 

T oft jbould loſe the end, to keep the way ; 

4nd th6, my Amnthor to Tranſlate, might boaſt, 

His Wit wouſd vaniſh, and bis Drift be le8. 
Again, 


a _— 


to the Reader. 
Hzain, where be delights to-paimn thet' Sin, 
The Heathen World were ſo engulfed in, - - \ 
If any 'ſcap d the Knewlege of t befare, 
1 lik'd not that my Pen. ſbould 2eath hins move. - 
Cen. ] But while this Sin thou fondly doſt deteſt, 
Thou light' bis ſmartef Epigrams, jand beld- 
Tran. | Who ſhall Tranſlate Martial's Lagen-- 
tious Rage, 
Unleſs be alſo could tranſlate the Age, _ 
In which he tty4pnb Viet would him oppreſc, 


VVhbo never 'gainf} Decorum did | tranſgreſs, | 
Cenſ. ] Thoy ſrenlef bave let the VVork then 


quite a 

Tran. ] 0 candid "4 13s amends for one 
Default, how many noble Precepts ſhine, 
How many ſbarp Reproofs enrich each Line ? 
kVhen the flat Preacher does Exhort in vain, -. 


A thouſand Vices by his Verſe are ſlain, 4 


:The Preface. 
And Virtues taught : Men rather would be deal 
Than in his Poems. branded, or ill read. 
Cenſ. ] Oft than inſerteſt Verſes of thine own, 
Ambitious that the Author them ſhould own. 


Tran }.If in ſorte parts Ihawe the Text enlarg dy 
My. Margent's fair, with few Notes is charg d.| 


Nar do 1 rowe.ftowe the preſerib'd Intem, \. \ 
But plainer ſew, what 'twas the Poet meant : 


Which Gleſſer, tho not Childzin of bis Brain, 
Fet- for-his CBItH6ns C bildren n may 'be td en. 


And who, the Latid, vainh, foal ranead 0 


In as few Enplick words to camprebend, 
Againſt this Evil be will never fence, 
But render ff 4 cramp't abortive Senſe. 


Heaps of dry Names, in part too, I omit, 


When more they By. than _ _—_ _ 
Wit : 


Cu ny 


mm 


w the Reaiſer: 
Cuſtoms, again, 1 change, when exalete,' ' ' 


| Coins names of Fiſhes, F owle,g9» warieweMeat,; 


Of whichbeft Critichs doubt,althi they treat, 
When to ſpeak Englbh, is anopes'd my Tack , 
Tis fooliſh to affe& a Latin Mask. 


| And, tearned Reader, thou wert not my Care 


In this, who canft th' Original compare, 


_ | But thoſe who only do the Engliſh know, 

| And frerther than I lead theme. cannot go. 

_ |Cenſ I Th? Epignams thax bs 
| Canſe.. - 


Tranſ. ] Nor for their Order know I any Laws: 


|Tf Phancy place: a few; Reaſon can none; ; 


Befide, of fifteen. Books, 1. make but one. 
Cenſ: | Thy Verſt is: rough and: harſh. <—— 
Frank | -—. With. this diſpenſe, 


1 forfeit: Number. oft, to. grve thee: Senſe: 


* They were put in order fince the writing this Proface, 


And 


"The Preface 
And Metre too, it fuller to impart, 

Th6 1 proclaim thereby my want of Art; 
And oft the Craggy Epigramick Strain 
VVill not allow a ſmooth Maronian Vein : 
And who a flowing Verſe ſhall here affe&, 


The Sting, the Force, the Genius, mu negle&. 


Cenlſ. ] Then to this Paradox we muſt agree, 
Epigrammatift and Poet none can be. 
Tranſ] No; but thisTrath,by whomſoever ſpoke, 
Martial and Virgil tis iz vain to yoke. 
Cenſ.] All who this Work have hitherto ef- 
ſays, 
Martial hawe not tranſlated, but betray'd ; 
Debas'd bis Muſe,and all the Good th\awe done, 
Th ave foreſftall'd others, and noGlory won. . 
Tranſ.] The wain Attempts of ſuch as go before, 
The Generous and Brave encourage more ; 


And 


- the Reader; - 


| And more Wiuftrious ftill is bis Renown, -_ - - 


Who takes, when many are repuls'd, the Town; 
But bere is no foreftalling in the Caſe, 

Ev/ry new Pen may Start, and ſhew, new Gree 
The Wits of Old would ſhare among a Score 
One Epigram, and thought their Pains ſo poor, 
That Tryal yet was left for Hundreds more. 
And if thou'lt ſbew the Age, by doing better , 
Nonght yet is done, it will remain thy Debtor. 
Cenl.] But few Epigrams, and not choſen well, 
Thou to the VPYorld preſent'ſt —— 

Tranl.] Thoſe that Excel 

To nobler Pens I leave; which I wiſh may 

Far out-do mine, and ev/ry weak Eſſay 

The VVorld has known. Nor ſball 1 grieve to ſee, 
On this Acconnt, my Leaves condenn'd to be 


Man- 


Yil 


The - Preface; -&c; 
Mantles for Soap and Spite, C. arpets for Pies, 
While the Huſtrious Piece in the Desk hes, 
Adorn'd with Art and Coft, rich Gilt and $ trung, 
TV Applauſe and To of ery Ear and Tongue. 
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L I B. Spectac.. 


Epigr. 1. On Czlar's Amphitheatre. 


GT PT, forbear thy Pyramids to praiſe, 
A barb'rous Work up to a Wonder raiſe ; 
Let Babylon ceale th* inceſſant Toyl to prize, 
hich made her Walls to ſuch immenſneſs riſe ; 
B | Noe 


—— 


(2) 
Nor let th* E#heſlans boaſt the curious Art, 
Which Wonder to their Temple does impart. 
Delos diflemble too the high Renown, 

Which did thy Horn-fram'd Altar lately crown ; 
And Caris to vaunt thy Mauſoleum ſpare, 
Sumptuous for Coſt; and'yet for Art more rare, 
As not borne up, but pendulous th? Air : 

All Works to Cef«r's Theatre give place, 

This Wonder Fame above the Seven does grace. 


Ep. 2. On the Publick Works. + 
Where the Etherial Coloſs does appear, 
The towring Machin to the Stars draw near, 
The hated Court, which ſo much Bloud did ſpill, _ 
Late ſtood ; one Houſe the City ſeem'd to fill! 
| Where the ſtupendious Theatre's vaſt Pile | 
Is rear'd,there Nero's Fiſh-ponds were &re-while. 
Here, where the Baths, a great, yet ſpeedy, Gift, | 
All Men admire, (the People left to ſhift | 
For Dwellings) late was a proud ample Space, 


Relery'd to boalt an inſolent State and Grace. 
Where 


(39 
Where now 2 goadly 'Tarras does extend , 
The Ciry both with Shade and Walks befriend, 

Was but the Courts fagg and expiring End. 
Rome's to-it ſelf 'reſtor'd ; in Czſar's Reign, 
The Prince's Joys, the People do obtain. 


WW WW 


Ep. 3. Te Czfar exbibitins Shows. 


What Land's ſo barb'rous, Ceſar, ſo remote, 
Whoſe Natives'come not to admire thy Court ? 
Rough Thracians from Hem hither (| peed, 
Fierce Tartars, who on Fleſh of Horſes feed ; 
Who the Nile drink at the firlt Spring and Head, 
Britains from utmoſt Thule hither led; 

Arabs make haſte, C/icians poſting come, 
And in their Saffron Showresare drench'd at Rome; 
Germans with rolling Locks in knots up furl'd, 

fr, Ethiops after a diffrent manner curl'd. 

Various their Voices ſound, but Hearts, we ſee; / 
And the whole Jargon, does. in-One agree, -/* 
When Father of thy Country All ſtyle thee, 

ref -- B 2 Ep. 


Ep. 4 'To Czfar, upon his baniſbing Informers. 


The hateful Crew to Peace and ſweet Repoſe, ; 
Informers, anxious Wealth's moleſting Foes, - 


(The Lions not {ufficing to deſtroy , 
The Num'rous Caitives, that did all annoy) 
To th'Ifles, and furtheſt 4frics are ſent; 
And thoſe who caus'd, now ſuffer, Baniſhment. 
Thus while from Rome, {ad Exiles, they do ſtray, 


Even Life, 'mong Ce/ar's Boons, we reckon may. 


Ep. 6. To Czſar, on a Woman's ' fighting wb 
a Lion. 6 

'Tis not enough in this our Martial Age, 
That Men do conquer, Women War dare wage. 
Among the Nobleſt Alts Fame does reſound, 
Alcides laid a Lion on the Ground. 
Let Fables ceaſe ; Ce/ar, at thy Command, 
This hath been aQted by a Female Hand. 


(97 | 
| Ep. 1 0. On a Lion that hurt his Keeper. 74 


A'trait*rous Lion on his Keeper flew, 
Daring in ſuch known Hands his Teeth tembrew: 
But Vengeance, worthy of his Crime, he found, 
Who bore not Stripes, was forc'd to bear a Wound. 
To ſuch a Prince what Manners ought Men ſhow, 
Who Beaſts commands a Gratitude to know ? 


Ep. 12. On a Sow that farrow'd through a 
Wound ſhe receivd. » 5 

Pth* publick Huntings Cs/«r did allow, 
A Jav'lin ſwift transfix'd a pregnant Sow. 
Straight from the wounded Dam the Litter ſj prung. 
| Lucina, call thou this, to brmg forth Young? 
The dying Sow wiſh'd,that her Wounds were more, 
That Iſſues had been made for all her Store. 
Who denies Bacchus from the Womb was torn? 
A Gq1 might well, when Beaſts this way were born. 


Gb. 


B 3 
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'Ep. 1g. On the ſame: z( 


A Pregnant Sow,pierc'd with a deadly Blow, 
Her Life at once did loſe, and Life beſtow. 
How ſure an Aim did the dire Stcel command! 
 Lucins, *twas believ'd to be thy Hand: 
For dying, both thy Deities ſhe found, 
The Huntreſfs, and the Midwife, in her Wound. 


Ep. 4. On the ſame. 2 « 


A Sow, her Litter ready to have laid, 
Was by a fatal Stroke a Mother madez 
The Young, not ſtaying Birth, ran forth the Wound, 
How quick a Wit in ſudden Streights is found | 


Ep. 15. On Carpophorus, + q 


A Boar, which gave Meleager ſo great Name, - 
Makes but a Shred, Carpoph*rus, of thy Fame: 
Who a valt Bear, ruſhing-upon him, ſlew, 

The Northern Clime a fiercer never knew ; 


A 


- 


A Lion, which became Alcides hand, 
Of immenſe Bulk he laid upon the Sand ; - 
Alſoa Pard : And when the Prize was won, 


He fill was freſh; and could yet more have done. 


Ep. 16. On au Hercules carryd to the Clouds 
upon @ Bull. £ 

That from the Stage a Bull towards Heay'n did fly, 
Was not th'Exploit of Art, but Deity. 
A Bull Ezrops through theSurges bore, 
But with Aides now *bove Clouds deth ſoar. 
The Fatt of Ceſar, and of Jove, compare, 
Which of the two ſhall we pronounce moſt Rarc? 
Suppoſe the Burdens even, alth6 not true, 
| The Lighter-loaded fwam, the Heavier flew. 


Ep. 17. On an Elephant's kneeling to Colire 
[ 


That Thee an Elephant ſuppliant did adore, 
Who ſtroke with Terror a fierce Bull before, 


B 4 


(8) 
To's Keeper's Art cannot imputed bez  * 
We muſt aſcribe it to thy Deity. - 


.. Ep.18. On a Tiger's killing a Lyon. 


The rare-ſeen Glory o'th* Hhrcavids Land, 
A Tiger, wont to lick his Maſter's hand, 
. In pieces tore a Lion in his Rage, | 
A thing not known before in any Age. 
He durſt not this Attempt in Foreſts high, 


Beaſts among Mea learn greater Cruelty. 


Epigr. 1,\ To Cato. } 


Hen thqu the Wanton Rites of Flors's Feaſt 

Didſt know ,chePeoplesLicenſe then expreſt, 
hy cam*ſt thou 1n, four Ca#o, 'mong the Rout ? 
idſt enter only; that thou might*ſt go out ? 


Ep. 2. Martial to the Reader. ] 


He whom thou read, is he by thee deſir'd, 


artial, throughout the World known and admir'd 
For his-keen Epicrams : And unto whom 
tindulgent Reader did the Laurel doom, 

hile yet he liv'd, and could enjoy his Fame} 
Nhen o:hers after Peath fearce ger a Name. 


B, Ep, 


DD C 10 d] 
Ep. 4- To bis Book. 2} 
fn publick Hands thy ſelf thoy'dfi rather ſee; Þ 
Advent'rous Book, than longer ſtay with me. 
Thou skil!'ſt not, ah,the PrideGreat Rome will ſhow 
Truſt me, the Sons of Mars too much do know : 


No where both Young and Old fo praftiſe Scorn 
Even Children ſhew Rhinoceros's Horn. 


While loud Applauſes, and Reception fair, 
Thou hop'R, they'l, ſcoffing, toſs thee inthe Air. 


But thou impatient Blots to undergo, 
And my Pens ſharp Correfions ſtill to know, dl 
Thou ſeek*ſt thro* thewideWorld,Wantox,to rom® 


Go yhen, but [afer *'twere to ſtay at Home. 


Ep. s. To Czfar. 4- k 


If my Book, Ceſar, comes into thy Hand, D) 
Lay by thoſe Looks,which do theWorld command ÞY 
When thou in Triumph rid'ſt,thou doſt ſubmit, |) 
To be the Subjet of the Soldier's Wit. Sh 

M 


( 112-) 
y Verſes read with ſo Serene a Face, 
Thymele and Latine thou doft Grate:: 
The Cenſor does with harmleſs Paſtime bear, 
7 Leavesare wanton, but my Life's ſevere. 


Ep. 9, To Decian. [X 
14 Conſummate Cato's, and great 7breſez's Strain, 
\s far as Prudence goes, thou doſt maintain, 
\nd not thy Breaſt-on naked Swords doſt run; 
hat Men judge beſt, that, Decan, thou haſt done} 
e'snot approv*'d, who cheaply dyes for Fame: 
But, without Death, who gets a Glortous Name, 


Ep. 11. On Gemellus and Maronilla. X / 


Gemellus Maronilla fain would wed, 
\ſpires by Pray*rs, by Gifts, unto her Bed, 
By Friends, by Tears: So wond*rous Fair is ſhe ? 
g Nothing, that lives, can more Defogned be. 
hat is't that pleaſesthen, and takes his Eye ? 
She's rich,and coughs, & gives good hopes ſhe'l Dye. 
Ep. 


' Ta) 
Ep. 14. On Arria and Petus. ]4- 
When Arria to her Petus gave the Sword, 
With which her chaſt and faithful Breſt ſh'ad gor'd 


Truſt me, ſaid ſhe, that 1 my ſelf have ſlain, 
I donot grieve, *tis thy Death gives me Pain, 


Ep. 19. To Tucca. (9 


T ucca, what ſtrange Delight is this of thine, 
To mix the Nobleſt with the Vileſt Wine? 
What ſo great Good from th'Vile;didft e're receive ? 
Or of what Good did th' Noble thee bereave? 
Our Throats to cut, may no great Matter be: | 


To ſlay Falernum is a high Degree : 
Of Murder, rich Campanian Wine t? abuſe, 
Pct Gen*rous Grape rank Poiſon to infuſe: 
Thy Gueſts may poſlibly deſerve their Bane : 
Such Precious Lyquor, cannot, to be Slain, 


Cn). 
. Bp. 22. To Cecilian: 21. 


What Brutiſhneſs is this? when Friends you treaty 
{They looking on, alone you Mufbroms eat, - ' + 
n ſuch Gluttony what Curſe ſhall I-implore 2 
ay it Claudiu's Muſhroms eat, andfe're cat more; 


Ep. 22. /0x'Mucius Scevola. + 


When, for the King, his Scribe bold Maciss _ 
In Flames, in ſtead of Blond, he did embrew 

i erring Hand. The Foe, nor-ſteel'd to fee 

4 Prodigy -ſo fell,” bad him Go free. 

hat Macins, in contempt of Pain, was bold 

oat, Porſenas failit&d to beholll. 

His Failing Hand rhus'Greater-Glory found, 

Jad he not Err'd, he had been lefs-Renown'd. 


. Ep. 26. On Fauſtinus. '2- 4 


At length, Fauſtines, let the World obtain, 
[he pdliſh'd Pieces.of thy learned Brain: 


Whicl. 


(14) 
Which the Athenian Schools would not diſpraiſe, 
And our old Sages to the Stars will raiſe! 


| 


Doſt doubt, t'admir Fame ſtandingat thy Gate? 'F' 


Thy Labours juſt Reward to bear, doſthate? 
That which will ter, in thy Time let live ; 
Too late men Praife anto our Aſhes give. 


Gall, alone, her Father's Death'ne*re weeps,: / ( 
When any come, in Tears her Cheeks ſhe ſteeps. 
That, Gala, is not Grief, for Praiſe is ſhown ; - 
She truly Grieves,. that grieves when ſhe's alone. 

Ep. 36. : To Carnelius. [1 

Cornelius, thou complain'ſt, T Verſes write 
So looſe and wanton, Maſters they affright 
From reading m the Schools. But theſe my Books, 
Without this Looſheſs, pleaſe none on them looks} 


More than the Marr'age-Bed, without Duc Rites, 
The Sob'reſt Man, or Chaſteſt Wife delights. 


Thou 


* - 
_m_ wad Pm — 


(15 
, Thou may't ſay too, A Nuptial Song endite, 
But in the Nuptial Languagedd not write. 

'I Who ere did Fore gravely drels before 2 

Or put a Matron's Stole upon a Whore ? 
JToEpigrams much Licealc is allow'd, 
Nor pleaſe they, ſpeaking always in a Cloud. 
Wherefore lay by thy Grave and Sourer Mind, 
And judge my Sportive Maſe in her own Kind ; 
' IGeld not my Yerlſe 3 for foul is bus Miſtake, T7 
Who a on. Cybel's Prieſt, would make. 


Dp, 39- On Fidentinus. 73 


The Book, Fidentine, which thou read'(t,is minez | 
Ah while thou.read'(t it Il, thou mak*ſt it thine. 


Ep. 41- To the ———_— FY 


(free, 
5s Whoread'lt theſe Lines, from ranc*rousSpleen nor 


:5}May'*lt Envy all, and none e 're Envy thee, 


c 


Ep. 


Crs) 


þ go, "On Parca. 27 


When Brutus death Fame unto Porcis brought, 
And Friends withheld theArms,her Sortow ſought, 
I thought, ſaid ſhe,my *Father, when He dy'd, *Cate 
Taught ye, That Death to none can be dtyiy'd. 

She ſpoke 3 and -greedily devout'd: rlie Fire : - 9 


Go tow, officious Troop, vainly coriſpite 
The Wenjons to —_ my Grief defire, me Y 
4 


mb 


Ep. 54 To Fidentine, 47 


] 
I'th* whole Book th aſt filcht from: me,onePagealoneF] 
Is thine, and to be thine isſo well known), LW - 
It all the reſt proclaims tobe purlotifg.'s 378} 
So greaſy home-{j pua Cloth 40 Scarlet | Joyn 'd, I 
fts Luſtre as.it wrongs, and does deite | 7 
It ſelf it alſo renders the more Vile: 

So Earthen Cups, with Chry 'ſtal, ferin place, 


The worſe they ſuit, the more themſelves dilgrace : 


In 


XUþ 


F 


1 
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In Conſort thus tidiculous does ſhow, 

Among the Milk-white Swans, a Raſcal Crow: 
Thus in the Groves where Nightingales teſound, 
The chatt'ring Pies thiharmoniousNotes confound, 
I need no Critick's Aid for my Relief, 


1 Thy own vileVesſe rights Me,and calls Thee Thief. 


Ep. 5s. To Fulcus. 48 


If th'aſt room t6 adit a Friend yet more, 


44 F»ſces, on all ſides throng'd with Frieads before, 


I beg the place: And do not me refuſe, 
Becauſe I'm new, into the Liſt to chuſe. 
Thoſe that now boaſt, thy oldeſt Friends they are, 


{Had once a time, when they but tiew Ones were. 


Look only thou, if he that now does ſue 
To be thy Friend, may prove an Old and Trae, 


Ep. 56. To Fronto. A 9 


Would(t thou know whatmy higheſt Wiſhes are, 
Fronto, the Glory both of Peace and War ? 
&... They 


(28) 
They are, To flolightny Ownjth&little, Field; | 
Small Vicatis'to/have;w* 4nayimubl/Leaſoragield, 
Wilt any Wife, theMoraing Hurpay: 
To ftoZen Mathles;/&re the breakiof:Day;,! - »; 1 
Who may unf6ld; before his/Fir&/andiwarn,-:.: 
Nts'loaden from his finall, Bur fruiffill, Farm ?.; - 
; Or with his Line may take the Fiſh alive? 
Fetch Amber Honey trom the dropping Hive ? 
Whoſe Propt.up Table by his Hinde-is-preſt ? - 
Withhis own Cates,which-unbought Fewel dreſt? 
May they not love this Life, that tove not me, 
But Aged grow in City-Urudgery.. 


Ep. 58. To Flaccus, i 


Wouldft know whatTemper I,to love,would chuſe! 

WhiPMaid T like) arid what I would refuſe ? 

I neither like the Facile, nor the Coy 3 

The Over-hard, or "Eaſy to enjoy. A 
A Teh, wit bothjT rather doapprove; 7 [g, 

She that nor Racks, nor-Cloys, the'Sweets of Lo W 

$942 nd Eg : 


(9) 
a 63 r0e:beving 58 
Legingedaht. 35 Sxbins were of old, 
Than her firidt/Husband yetwore ſtrict and cold: 
While in theCdmmonBatbsdlie did deſcend, 
And in thoſtFreedoins many Þours did ſpend, 
She fell ja Love; a&.the cold Streams took: Fire ; 
And burning) with a Youth io looſe Deſire, 
Shezleft:her/Husband, and her -Virtuous Name, 
tf Helen went thence, Penelope that came. 


- 


Ep.,64. On, Celer. 6 


Celer, to read my Epigrams, \does. crave? ' 
But to recite his own's, the thing he'd have, 
fo | | 

Ep 65: To Fabulla.. 3-7 

THﬀart Fair and Young, Fabulk, it is true, 

And alſo Rich, to give thee but thy Due: 

But: when.of -theſe thou doſt ſo often vant, ' 

vVq Wealth, Youth, & Beauty, none ſd much does wants 
Eg C 2 . \Ep. 


(20) | 


Ep. 67. To one that ſtole bis Verſes. 
Thou ſordid Felon of my Verſe and ey, 
So cheap doſt hope to get a Poet's Name, 
As by the Purchaſe barely of my: Book? 


For ten vile Pence Eternal Glory rook ? : 


Find out ſome Virgin Poem ne*re ſaw day, 
Which wary Writers in their Desks do lay 
Lock'd up, and known unto thernſelves alonep - 


Not one with Uſing'torn, and fordid'grown.”-+ 
A PabliſÞ*d Work can ne*re the Author change, 
Like one ne're paſs'd the Preſs, that ne're did range 
The World trimly bound up: And ſuch FI 2H; 
Give me my Price, nor will the Secrettell, . - +5 *| 


He that another's Wit and Fame will own,”: +> | 
Muſt Silence buy, and not a Book thar's bnowa.\' | 


: +» #3 8 
. Ep. 68. To Cheerilus, .Gg,, © 
Thou blam'ſ me often, that write too freez 1 


Ifeem todoſo, when I write of *Thee. 
.* ® Bibs art ſo notoriouſly Viriow. F p 


p Mo _ Ep. 69. On Ruſus. 61. 


All Ry{us Thoughts and Ations Newis fill, 
His Grief, Joy, Sdlence, all ſpeak Nevis ftills. : 
Where'te he feafts,drinks, Nevis's tn's Specch alone, 
He wants all Pow*rs, if Nevie-makes not one. 
Meaning to wiſh his Father the G o0d Day, 
| Nevia my Light, Ave, his Tonguedid ſay! 
When Nevis this did read, ſhe cloſely ſmiPFd, 


i-] Nevie's not thine alone; why doſt thou rave , be- 
(guil'd ? © 


Ep. 77. ToFlaccus, 6 F 4 


| Tho'mong the Nobleſt Poets thou haſt place, 
; *[Fleceny, the Offspring of Antenor's Race; _ 
-JRenounce the {ſes Songs, and charming Qiire, 
{Not one of them Enrich thoſe they inſpice. 

ourt not Apollo, Pallss has the Gold, 
$he's wiſe, and does the Gods in morgage ho!d. 
hat Profit is there in an Ivy Wreath? 
Its Fruits the loaden Olive finks beneath ! 
C 3 


o 


J, 


(ES) 
In Helicon there's nought but Springs and Bays, 

' The Muſes Harps, f6ud-founding empty Praiſe. 
What with Perxaſſ#'/ Streams haft thow ro'dod" 
The Rowan Foranorith} and natirved; 
Therethe Caſh chirks: Bat*bone the'Poct's Chair 
The Smacks of Riſſ6s-68ly fill the Air. | 


Ep. 79- . On Feſtus,; 67 

When a foul Gangren ſciz?d'on Feſtus Face, 
And the bhek Venom ſpread o'reall theplate $>-V 
With tnwet Eyes, his weeping Friends he told, 
Th Infernal Stiades hie burpos'Ftb behold. 
But then his Pious Throat he Uid flot Raine 3) ail 
With Poiſon, norchyſeFamin's lingiring'painy->? 
Butby a Romen Death hedid Detree; 52 5-1.7 2228 
(The nobleſt way) to ſet his Spitit freel; «. 30g 7-7 
Far more Renoun'd was his, than Cato Yn@p $745. 
Cato wasCeſar*sFoe; but he his FriendF'* .cliw)es 


«a + 
©. © 
«7 wv x * © - . 3 :, " 
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3.4 
Ep. 85. ' On Quirinus, « Roman Kyight, 
@airizes likes by nomeans to be wed, 
| | Yet Fruit deſices/and has, o'th*Mart'age Bed. 
e | How can this bg? Wis Maids can folye the Doybt, | 
| By whom he has, of Young Slaye-Koights arour | 
To ſtock his Farm and Fields. Fruly may be 
| Be fiyl'd, The Father of by Famuly. 


\ 


" Ep. 87. On Novius, 73 


Noviss lo yery near my Neighbouris, 
That fram my Window my Hand reaches his, 
Who does not envy me, that in my pow'r 
74 Have thus a Friend enjoy at ev*ry hour # 
xj But Ruf=s is not more remote to me, 
4 Whonow in Egypr does command, than he. 
We never meet : Nor in the Town there are, 


However near, yet any Two fo far. 


#4 Tis requiſite, that cither he, or TI, 
trunber remove, but ſo to bring us nigh, 


C 4 For 


C24)  —- 
For he that wiſhes Noviss ne*re to ſee, 
Let bim his Neighbour; or his Inmate, be, 


/ 


* Ep. 88. To Fecennia. 74. 


Leſt thy o're-nights Debauch thy Breath diſcloſe, 
Thou ſeek'ft, Fecennis, on us to impoſe 

By eating rich Paſteels, and Amber Plums, 
Theſefur thy Teeth : But when the foul Belch comes 
From thy crude Maw, they help thee in no wiſe, 
But the Stink's Rronger made by this Diſguiſe, 
DoubPd, and trebl'd, and does further go. 

When thus, thy Tricks diſcover'd, all do know, 
Henceforth, to free us from this Compound Stink, | 
Be Sober, or elſe more avow'dly Drink. 


Ep. 90, To Cinna, 7 F4 
Cinna, th art ever whiſp'ring in the Ear, 
And whiſp*ring that w*® all the World may hear. | 


Thou laugh i'th* Ear, weep'ſt, quarrelPſ,doſt dif 
pure, E; 


Thou figh'ft in the Ear, doſt tollow, andart myte : 
| %l 


i, i M6 
So far th'art gone in this Diſeaſe, I ſwear, 
Thou praiſeſt Ceſar often in the Ear, 


Ep. 100. To one that grew Sordid #pon 0b- 35 
| taining great Riches, 


When yet thou wert not worth an Hundred Pound, > 
m So Genrous, ſo Noble, thou wert found, 
So Sumptuous, that it was the VViſh of all, 
Calenss, an Eſtate might thee befal, | 
Suiting thy Mind, The Gods our Pray'rs did hear, 
And leſs than in the Compaſs of a Year, 
_ [Vaſt Wealth, by four dead Friends, was to thee left : 
) But thou (as if of thouſands now bereft, | 

And not enrich'd) ſo ſordid ſtraight didſt grow, © 
That in a Solemn Feaſt thou didſt beſtow : 
(WhichAnnual was,and ſeven old Friends did treat) 
A pound of Leaden Coyn, for all thy Meart. 
c | VVhat does this Baſeneſs bid us next to pray? 
FheGods would ſnatch theirlll-plac'tWealth away? *} 


No: 


(6) 
No : But 1e-give thas meny; Thoukads more,” 
That ftarve thoy gy f:aut-nightinſomuch Stote: 


. i&p- 104 On, the likg. 


Thou ioteniifiive Madfsnors Knight 5-Fee, 
If Heav'n would grant four thouſand Pounds to me, 
©h, in what Eaſe, what Splendor, I would live! 
The eafie Gods ſmil'd, and the Sum did give. 
But then thy Gown was ſordid, Cloke thread-bare, 
Shoos, thrice & four-timesclouted, thon didſt wear ; || 
of poor ten Olives, ſeven were {till ſet ups 

Oa the ſame Mear thou ufed'ſt twice to Sup ; 
Lees of Wine ſerv'd thee, which Vientus bore 

A peny-worth of Pulſe, a Peny Whore. 

Cheat, we' ſue thee : Live better, or refund 

Unto the Gods, th'aſt mock four thouſand Ponnd. 


bb a /" EI th th 


Ep. 108. To Lucius Julius. -90 


Z *Y Noble Lucius, thou doſt this repeat, 
Th art late, Martial, ſomerhing write that's Great. 


» LoL ; Fhen 


_— a— 


C #7 ): 
Then give me Ea; faxh as Merinangave,-”. ©:.11'7/ 
When the like Work from #5rgal bs wenkb haves, 
I! frame a Verſg with ſach Immortal Flame, :-! 7 
As to all Ages ſhaikpreſervemy'Name. © © i; 
The Yoke does pinch,. that's borne m Barren So7Þ, 
The Rich Grourkd CnnebaOmain as 


T10, On1ſla, « link Bitch. "_ __ 


Iſs Toyings wittiex are, -- a 
Than thoſe of Lesbia's Sparrow were, \ nfs 
Iſa's Careſſes, and her Loves, © 7 1 
Are purer than the Billing Doves: - BY 
Than Virgins ſhe's mote Soft afid Nice, 

Than richeft Getns of higher Price. 


Bitch 1ſz is to Pablias dear, 

Bitch 1s hasno where her Peer, 

Her Whinidg you would Speaking deem, 
She, her Lords Cares to know, does ſeem, 
Tho in his Neck Mofeto his Ear 


She ſleeps, noPctathiog be can hear, © 
SIMI het F | q 55 "ad When 


YE > 
F _ 


; (28) 
Her Lord ſhe courty, that he would-pleaſe  - 
To ſet her down; and gently ſcrapes 11 
Be ſure, no Drop from her eſcapes. 
To Pens: ſhe was nere inclin'd, 

And harda Husband 'twere to find 
$0 ſoft a Bride. Leſt Death's ſad Day 
Should wholly raviſh her away, 
Psblixs caus'd her drawn to be, 
And Iſſs you fo like may ſee, 
(Do but the Piece wich Hep compare) 
Iſs her-{elf you'ld think were there : 
So rare'is Arts and Natures Strife, 
Both Piftures ſeem, and both ſeem Life. 


e] 


L 1B. TT. 


Ep. Wit Fo" Sextus” 5545 ouT 
Deus ſays, nopght ! he owes, and py I ſay. .. | 
He only Owes, who knows which way to Pay. 


Bficg? "To Decianus. 4= - 


Decianus, may Imever bappy be, - | 
If Night and Day | coun not ſpend with thee: | 
But two long Miles unto thy Houſe do lead, 
Whichare made four,when themT backward eread: 
Oft thou art not at Home, and oft deny d; | 
To thy cif vacane, or to Buſi neſs ty'd. Los. | 
To ſe thee's not much to walk Two Miles 0're, | 
bur not to ſee thee's Grievous to walk Four. 


Ep. 


More Books he hafts to vend, gares not how vile. 
If _yert thou think*ſ nothim, but me to blame, 
Thou fear'ft not, wagtot: Candortq proclaim. 
But ftill my Verſe, for nought, thou d doſt  decrys,. 
Asif what's manifeſt | would: *deny. 


KA 


Nought be they then : Bur ther for good Onestake 
Till thop doſt ſhewy,that thpu canſhbetter make, 


Ep. 16." yr PoRhiltis Lo 
; 2:91, y | . 
Thatbus with half a Lipgh oume doſt il, 


Would Fi chon mergers Kd neſs ſhow? r I 
Thy whole- half Kiſs Yes or relewherebeſtos. 
0 OWE 2 3% 23 £267 20a Coofls go! G 
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(3t) 
_ .\To $gling, g 

{ Thatrfach-a-Claiid you ein Feline Encey, 1577 
| His treading late alone-@ mourakul Pace;t...7 1.7 
His penfive Lobks concealing Gr of ,profqund, 
That bows him, till his Noſe even rakes the ground; 
Makes him oftbeatthis Breaſt ati his Locks tear : 
No Death of Friends has caus'd this lad Deſpaiy, 
His Wife's in health, his Sans are both alive, _— 
And longer, than he would, Jike to furvive.;., .'; | 
By Bayliff, Tenant,he has, had. na loſs, fel 
Nor any -way, that's known, xeceiv/da Croſs.: ,. l 
Why Droops he then, and makes.1o fad a Moen? 4 
Alas ! he, uninvited, Supsat Home. | 


_— 4 


Ep..12. On Poſtlymus. 16 


Why does thy. Breath always of Amber fimell? 
And without Foreign Scents tlyartnever well "e 
It juſtly, Poſtbumns, may be-prefum'd,: :- ... 
He ever Stinks, who ever is-Perfuayd. — 

Ep, 


(32) 
Ep. 13. On Sextus. | | 


While Sex#ss did refuſe his Debts to pay, 
Both Judge and Advocate bore Bribes away. 
Now to diſcharge all Scores, he makes no ſtay, 


\ Ep. 1 4+ On Selius. 12: 


Nothing does Seliws unattempted leave, 

When, he's to Sup at home, he does conceive. 
He trors toth*Rate ; where, Palss, he will ſwear 
Thy Fect are ſwifter than Achilles wete. 
Nothing here got, the Place of Votes he tryes, 
If ought will come from the Mſoniaes. 
Where failing too; to th'Memphian® Temple next 
Near the Sed Heifer, the Ca]ves-head fits perplext. 
Thence runs to th*Porch a hundred Props ſuſtain, 
To Pompey's Arch and Groves: Nor does diſdain 
The Vulgar Baths, which Gry{Uus, Lupas, keep, 
One on the Hill, the other low and deep: 

* The was alſo a place of preat Reſort in Rome. 


mn. > 


-- 


C33) 
Where having bath'd in all, and all in vain, 
No pity 'ng God fav'ring his Glutt'nous Pain, 
JF Back to the Race he flyes, to ſee, if there ,- 
Some Friend be yet, taking the Evening Air. 
J8 Th'adjoyning Porch of various Paintings full, 
I Shews fair Exrope borne upon a Bull. 
Fove, I adjure thee, 'by the Virgin bright, 
I Make forlorn Celius thy ® own Gueſt this Night. 


* That &, Kill bim, eo Sup with the Gods, was a Phraſe emong the 
Heathen, to be Dead. F - 


Ep. x 5. On one that had a Sore Month. / 


That when th'aſt drunk, thou offer'ſt none thyGlaſs, 
Ought not for Pride, but for good Breeding paſs; 


Ep. 16. On Zoilus. | /]- 


Zoilas is ſick ; his Rich Stuff makes him ſo: 
If he were well, what ſhould his Scarlets do? 
His Bed from Nile, his Hangings dy'd at Thre ? - 
JHe's fick, we may his Sottiſh Wealth admire. 


D Dil, 


,” > NN” 
t 34 ) 
Diſmiſs the pail: rhe Micheon+ all, OI 

To mike him w ett for wy Rog 3 only al 


Ep. 20, To "0" / 0 


Poerhs thcu buy*ſt, and read*ſt them for thine own, 


What's bought, is _ can be deny” by none: 


Ep.-21.: On Poſthumus. "Y 


| Some thou Coſt kiſs, to ſome extend thy Hand. 
Which Grace ſcek I F The nd I do demand. 


Fy. 22. 0n ons. 19 
O O Phebus, ard the Charming: Siſters ine}. 


T will no longer drive with you a Trade, 
Or hold in Price the merry Muſe of Nine, 
Whome her Poet lately has betray'd. 
Poſthume with one Kiſs us'd to let me go, 
Pleas'd with my Verſe,now many doth beſtow, 


4 


(34) 


Aipen:31i04 cbeſame. 2.0 


+ No ; tho. thou:begg Kt $thouſand times to. know, 
Who *tis by:Name of. P;f4ms. does go, 
""'f I will noz thile; : What aged {to offend - 
8 Such Kiſlgs, and:their Fury ?gainſt me bend Y 


Epi:24%) To Candidgs. a4 

By unjuft Verdi& wertthou Guiky found, .. - 
To thy Misfortuns Pd be ſtyQly bound. | , ... 
Wer't thou codademn'd thy Native Soyl to leave, 
Thrd Seas, thi&Racks, 1/d-to the Banilh'd cleave. 
But thy 'Lots, Wealth : Here ſhall-I alſo ſhare? 
Wilt thou givehalf??Tis much,if ought thou ſpare. 
In Suff*ring, I may be admitted One, TY 
But Happy, Cardidus, thou'lt be au 


Ep. 25. On Galla. YE 


Gala to none makes good, to all fays, [, 


? If thou ſpeak'ſt always Falle, to me deny. FP N 
D 2 Ep. 


(36) 
Ep. 26: To Bithynious. 2.3 

That Nevis coughs,and gfoans,and finds no Reſt, 
Letting the Slaver fall upon her Breaſt ; 


Thou hop'ſt, Bithynicss, her Houris nigh : 
Nevis Flatters, ſhe does not mean to Dye: - 


Ep. 30.) On Caius. 2. © 
To borrow of a' Friend, I'did entreat, 
A Sum, which had he Given, had not been Great: 
Twas one, whoſe Cheſts, brim-fulof 0-01 Es 
Being clapt to, do Eccho withthe Laſh. 


But he reply*d, Wouldſt Plead,enough thou'dft have. 
Spare Counſel, Caizs, give me what I crave. |: | 


Ep.31. On Ponticus;. 2. 7. 


Balbas ſues me 3 *gainſt him thou nought dar'ſt do. 
Licinias next ; but he's a Great Man too, 
Patrobas oft treſpaſſes on my Field : 

He's Ce/«7*s Freeman, *tis beſt here to yield. 


La- 


( 37 


Leronis my Servant does deny : 
She's rich, old, childleſs, ev'ry hour.may dye. 
His Patronage, it little boots, to crave, 


| Who to ſo many is himſelf a Slave. 


Ep. 37. On Cecilianus. {3 © 


What e're was ſerv'd of Souce,thoudid(t purloin, 
A young Sow's Unfuous Paps, a Porker's Chine, 
A fat Heath-poult, for two defign'd a Diſh, 
A whole Mullet, and half another Fiſh, 
Tame Pigeons dropping fat, a Hen with Egg, 
A piece of Lampry, and a Capon's Leg. 
All which, ſto'd in a Clout, committed were 
Unto thy Boy, that Home he them ſhould bear. 
We, in the mean time, the Idle Gueſts do fit, 
And of a coſtly Feaſt ſcarce taſte a Bir. 
If any Shame thou haſt, reſtore our Meat: - 
To Morrow I deſign'd nor thee to Treat.. ' 


(38) 
Ep. 38. To Linus. 19]: 


What my Farm yields me,doft iow urge to know ? 
This, that I ſee not thee, when there oO. Ve 


Ep. 41 On Town Maid. 34 


Laugh, lovely Maid, laugh oft, if thou art wif... 

As 1 remember, 0d toes adviſe : 

But this to ev*'ry Maid he never ſaid, 

Of if he did, 'twas always to a Maid ; 

"Twas never ſpoke to wretched-aged: Thee, 

"To whom remains, of all thy Teeth, but three, 

And thoſe cole-biack : Therefore if this do pa 

For truth, inform'd the ſame by thine own Glaſs, 

A Smile thou ought'it avoid with no leſs dread, 

Than Gallants fear theWind for their curl'd Headz 

Than painted Madams fear a daſhing Showre, 

Or, when Pamato'd, the Sun's raging pow'r+ 

Rather old Heeuba*s ſad Viood put on, 

When Troy was burnt, and all her Glory gon. 
Mimicky, 


£39 
Mimicks, and Droles, a Larghter-moying Jeſt,,,. * 
What ever makes thee Ger or Gape, deteſt. , 


? 8 Mourn by your Mother's ſide, your equal Croſs, | 
Your Father's and your pious Brother*s Loſs ; 
Your Hours, in what is (ad and ſerious, ipenJ, 
An Ear to Tragick Stories only lend. 

{ The Counſe''s goog, if to it you can keep. 
ep, if you art wiſe,” ola M «mps, often weep. 


\” 


Ep. 44. On Sextus. (3 ab 


, Having ſome ſinall Commodity to buy, - 
Straight (Sex:xs the Ulſurer ſtanding nigh, 
My o!d Com'rade, you know him) -leit I pray - 
To borrow, for Prevention thus does ſay, 
Softly Computing with himſe!f, - but ſo - 
| AS1 may hear him. 1 to Secundus owe 
Seven thoyſand, to Phatbus four, el.vn more © 1 + 
To Philetus ; and, H"retch, have not inStcre 
On? Doit, ſhould now theſes M-n for Money ſend : 
O wond”rous Fetch of an old Canker'd Friend! 


D 4 'Tis 


_t4) 
as Tis hard, when one is ask'd, not to ſupply : 
| But harder far, when Not ask'd, to deny, 


Ep. 50. On Lesbia. 


Lesbia talks Baudy, and does Water drink, 
Thoy does well, Lesbia, ſo to waſh the Sink. 


Ep. 53. To Maximus. AO | 


Thou but feign*ſt, Maximus, thou*dſt not be Free:Y 
Or if thou wouldft, by theſe means thou may'(tbe. | 
| Thou ſhalt be Free; if thou at Home can'ſt Dincs 

If thoucanſt quench thy Thirſt with commonWine; 
If Rich Men thou can*ſt Miſerable deem, 

And ſucha thread-bare Coat, as mine, eſteem; 

If in a cheap and vulgar Form delight, 

A Room, in which thou ſcarce can'ſt ſtand upright. 
If thy Deſires, to this Lure, thou can'ſt bring, 


Thou may'ſt live Freer than the Parthian King. 


Ep 


(41) 
Ep. 55. "To Sextus. + 
Sextus, thou ſeek*ſt Obſervance, when I'd lovez 


I ſhall do that which thou doſt moſt approve : 
But where I muſt Obſerve, I cannot Love. 


Ep. 56. To Gallus. 


/" Gallus, thy Wife is taxed for the Vice 
e:E (Among the Libians) of foul Ayarice : 
, I But ſhe is wrong'd, and all are Lyes they tell, 
; | None cheaper does her ſelf both give and fell. 


? Ep. 60. On Hyllus. 
Y*are o're-familiar with a Soldier's Wife, 
While a Boy's MulCt you fear, and not your Life. 
t.} Woe to thee! But, ypu ſay, upon what ſcore? © 1 
The Law forbids to caſtrate any more. = 
Allows it then to make a Wife thy Whore? 


{ 42 ) 
Ep.64; On Taprus. 4.5 þþ 

While aow to Law,to Rhet*cick then thou'lr take, 

And know'lt nor what Profeſſion thine to make, 

Thou Pcleus, Priems, Neſtors, Years doſt loſe, 

And when thou ſhouldſt Give oF;art ill ro Chooſe, 

Begin ; if either Heart thou haſt, or Skill; 

Three Rhetors Chairs are void,one thou may'itui/Yl 

Or if rhe Schools diſlike, the Pleadiog-Bars | / 


Reek with the Fervor of Litigious Wars; 


So much, that Mzr/ye's Starue that is nigh, | 
May Vocal plead, through th* Obſtrep*:ous Cry. Y\ 
Courage, break-oF Delays, when ſhall we ſee? 


Thou wilt Demur, till Nothing thou caalt be, 


Ep, 65. To Saleitanus. A þ 


Thou ſcem'ſt, Saleitane, much to hang the Head, 
Have Inot Caule ? Thou ſay'lt, my Wife is dead. F* 
O heavy Chance! O ſad Decree of Fate! 4 

She, ſhe? The rich Nicoſtrats ſo late 
| Defy* 


T143) 
Deceas'd,who twenty tliouſand brought inDowre? 
{wyb tiVadſt nevetknown this Evil Hour, 

J Lp. 68 To Olus, 4 9 
That I ſalute thee by thy Name, no more 
e tyle thee my Lord and King, as heretofore, | 
tis got Pride. My Chainsand Cap I have 
YRedeem'd, w ith all the Badges of a Slave. 
A Lord and Vaſter he ſhould have alas. 
Who, not being Maſter of himſelf, does groan, > 
ike great Men, after Riches not his own. | 
; Ito can, without a Servant, Oles, he, 


ay alſo from.a King, O!us, be free. 


Ep 69. On a Smell-ſcaft. 


Unwillingly thou Supp'ſt abroad. PI! dye, 
{$f what thou fay'ſt be not a Splendid Lye. 
Fn others Treats Aprcias did delight, 
| And, with Regret, at home did paſs the Night. 


"Tart only fit: Who Poems Lengths deft rate 


| Like todeſtroy, for fear to Dye, 


(44) 
Tf thou unwilling art, why doft thou go? 
THart forc't,thou fayſt. All Smell-feaſts are forc'th 
Melior invites thee to a Sumptuous Fealt: 
Where are thy Braggs? Deny : Now is the Tex 


Ep. 77. To Coſconius. 55 
Thou think'f my Epigrams in length exceed. I 
To greaſe the Charret-Wheels,to make them ſpeed 


By the Foot-Rule, not Reaſon, Wit, and Weight. 
By the ſame Law, Coloſſus thou may'ſt call 
Too long, the Figure of a Child too ſmall. 
Learn that thou know'ſt not. "Fam'd Marſus, Pe 


Two Pages, on one Subje&, would beſtow. 


That is not long; from w*" thou naught can'ſt take 
But, Coſcon, thou can'ſt long a Diſtick make, 


Ep. 80. On Fannius. 56 


When Fannias irom his Foe did fly, 
Himſelf, - with his own Hands, he flew. 
Who ere a greater Madneſs knew ? 


( 45 

th Ep.-86.! "To Claflicus 6 2. 

That T Acroftick* glory not. to write, :, | _! ; 

Ba Verſes, backwards read, take nodelight ; | ; 

ake not the Eccho in my Verſes play, 

. Aer the Greciaw Poetaftring way: © 

aNor yet ſoft melting.Numbers ſo refpeR,, ; , © 

is more the Chime, than ev*n the-Senſe affect, » 

t. $0 bad a Poet, as theſe V/ays to zake, ' ch-1I og 
am not, Clafſiews, What Hirg would make... « 

Laas, for. Swiftneglstfam'd, ſo. meanly ſtoop, '£ of 

0 leave the Rage, and tumblethrough a Hoop? 

Diſgaceful 'tis unta a Poct's Name, 

Difficult Toys to make his lyghelt Aim3 

he Labour's fogliſþ, that. des rack the Brains, + 

For Thipgs have nothiog ia them, but much Pains, 

Let Gallus chant, while the Rout make a py 


To choiceſt Ears [ olyjoy ro ling. 
[1 V AB | 


C46 ) 
Ep:$8. On\Manfertus. oft 
Thou would'& Poet by yet taidight oſt 
Be what tligw wilt fd avuighrcbondaficngite.'/ i 
ey6iq 2217 T jc nt odebd als on 21g) 
Ep. 50; To; Quigtiſianus. bo 
Of Giddy-Youth thou Gvide'6f:igh "m_ 
2rintilian, Glory of this Roniald Gown: 91017. 
That I do haft&/h8 Poor; thy Lidene&pive 3! « 
T* enjoy iny Life; None hiafttnough to live,” 
Who aimit'encreaſe their Father” eWeatth;cotheongf] 
Their Courts with Statues; this defer too lone”: © 


[3126.6 hogs 3 


I only to theſe eaſie Things aff pire, 


A Spring with Nat'ral Turf, a ſhining Fire; --- 
Servants well fed, a plain unleariied Wiſe; 
Nights paſs'd away in Sleep, Days withour Strife. 


AT Y a NIL 


Wa FN = 


, Ep. 3. To his Book, 1 


tn ba hs (fay: 
COR, haſt toRome. Wheneecom' thou? It men 


Reply, . From the Track .of' the Emilian Way. 
þ If they demand rhe City where I dwell : 


j Imols, or Forum Corelii tell, | 
If for what Cauſe Pm Abſent, rhey enquire: 
1he Follies of the City me did tire: 

If whea I do return: A Poet, lay, 


I went, when on a Fiddle I can play. 


Fp. $. 0s Quintus. J' 
 Bvinrns loves Thais, Which ? Thai the blind. 
As ſhe wants one Eye, he wants both, I find. 


" C48) 


Ep. 9. 0s Cina, 5 | 


Cinna, "tis ſaid, does Verſes write *gainſt me. 
He does not write, whoſe Verſe none-cares to ſee, 


Ep. 1 x. On Quintus. 

If ſhe thou lov'ſt, nor blind, nor Thais be, 
What makes thee think laſt Dich writ on thee? 
If Lai *twere, and her I'd Thais nam'd, 

For ſuch Reſemblance I might well be blam'd : 
But what Similitude dotheſe two: bear ? 

How do Hermione and Thats pair ? 

But thou art P*ixtw,, and that Name I chuſe. 

Be 't for: Ialways feigned Names do uſe. 

P1 change the Lover's Name, if that pleaſe-more, 
Sextus, not 2 intus, loves Thar the Whore. 


Ep. 12, On Fabullus. |} 


Thy Perfumes, I confeſs, were laſt night rare: 
But nought to feaſt thy Gueſts thou didft prepa 
| of 


4149) 

Of Wit or Folly call& thou:thisa. Caſt > ». - 

x Odors to give thy Friends, and make them faſt ? 
Whoare anointed only, and not fed, . 


e | Not treated like the Living arc, but Dead. . 


Ep.. 13-, 0n Nevia, 12 


W hile Boar to carve,and Mullets.thou doſi ſpare, 

? | Will't ſooner cut. thy Father-up, than Harez- ,--; 
Butgas if all were cx4de, thy Cook doſt beat, ..+ : « 

No Crudities they'l find, whom thou daſt treat. « 


WM, "11 naperean;ts "iy 42,91 

Ep. 15. On Codrus. 14 SE 

None truſts ſo much as Codrus, I do find. . .. A 
Pch* Town. How ſo? He's Poor. He loves,ths blindj 


Ep. 16. On a Cobler. 


An haughty enrich'd Cobler ducſt beſtow 
! A molt profule and princely Fencers-ſhow ; 
What in his Life he earned by the Awl, 
AtSword and Buckler-Fight he waſted all, 
P10 x. Surg 


y 


Sure thou wert drunk;thoucouldſt nor,Cobler,pla 
Tn any Sober Mood, thy Hide away. 
Enough of Shows ; now to thy Skins abide: 

| Fear what befel the Aſs i*th* Lion's Hide. 


Ep. 17. On Sdbidins. (£2 


« Atſecond Courſe, where lately I did dine, 

Hot Tarts were ſerv'd, ſo hot, no Hand but thine, 
*Mut ins,could touch: Sabidins yet,than they, ». 
More hot in Appetite, brooking no ſtay, 

Flew often on them with his pois'nous Breath, 
Blaſts of worſe Stench than Rottenneſs and Death 
After the which, no Man to touch them ſtirr*d : 
He cool'd the Tarts, but turn'd them to a T | 


4 


Fp. 1 9. On a Boy flung to Death. \F 


In a ſweet Grove, where many Shapes were made , 
Of ſavage Beaſts, t'adorn the pleaſant Shade, ; 
A carved Bear with gaping Jaws did ſtand, 

Into whoſe Mouth young ls thruſt his Hand ; 
$ And 


Ja 
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| And, Childiſh wiſe, provok'd the Bear to bite. 


A Viper, lurkiog in that ſecret Night, 
Quicken'd the Stone with more than hat'ral Rige, 
And bit the Lad, rhat fearleſs did engage. 

O hainvus Fat! Thar a dead Bear ſhould doy 
What one alive could not be wrought unto. 


Ep. 21. On a Cruel Maſter. 2.0 


A branded Slaye unto his profcrib'd Lord, 
In's higheſt Danger, Safety did afford. 
While thus his Goodneſs did the Cruel ſave, 
Envy with Life he him together pave. 


Ep. 25. To Fauftus. 2.3 


If thy hot Bath, Fa«ſft»s, thou ſeek'ſt fo cure, 
'Bove what a Paralytick can endure; 
Let Orator Sabines enter 1n 


5 Nero hot Baths, he'] make @ 6oolirig Springs 


ſk 2 


wh \ 


« 52 P, 
"Ep. 27 "On Gallus, 25 


- -That-of I thee, .thou me dot. never.call 4. 
To ſup, Lcould forgive; .if none at all. 7 
Thou didſt invite j. Bat, Cherie, thou doſt afford. 
To other-Gueſts a frequent well-ſerv'd Board. _:-x; 
W' are faulty both. In what, doſt bid me name? 
I for the want of Wir, and thon of Shame. 


Ep. 30. To Gargilianus. 2 9 

Mogey no more, but Meat #he Great beſtow, 
For what thou ſtay at Rowe; I fain would know, 

How wilt thou buy a Gown? Hirea dark Cell? 
Pay for thy Bath? 'A Thais keep, can't tell? 
Garg.] To make a little ſerve, great Care I'l give. | 
Dar.] Scarce,as things ſtand,tis-worth the Carego 
(Live. 

Ep. ELO To Rufus. ; i 

1 rhy Land, I yield, ſeems boundleſs to the "i 

0p near the Town thy pleaſant Farms do lye, 


Num'rous 


— - i 


GED) 
Num'rous Debtors crutch to-thy Lordly Cheſt, - ” 
With choiceftFare thy gilded Tables preſ3't W's 
Diſdain not; Rafes,yet allthafare poor ; | 
When I tham thou art, "_ havemore” 
" Bp. 32. To Matrivia, TY ON 

Poſt ask; if-an Old Weomaricould Weds: - 

An Old I could, Matrinia; not x Dead, - 

As thouart. Even Niobe L could take, 

And Mother Heciba a Miſtreſs make: 

Butthen before: they were tranForm'd ſoft.” 
Onetoa —_— the other'to a/Cur. 


"'Y 


Ep. 34- Gn = nary or orb rh Ig 


Worthy, and unyorthy, of thy Name, in part: 
For Black 4nd Cold, Snow pa pou _—_ art 


Dy. " Os Fahianus, ; 


v1 would nothave thee pkarercurt thy Hair, 
Flicough lovedly Negfeft adf Elflocks weat 3 - 
[4 þ E 3 Let 


0 54 ) 
Let not thy Skin with Scurf be over-run, 
Nicely to blanch and fleck it, no leſs ſhun; 1! 1 
An Eunuch's Chin affe& not, ſmooth and bare, 
Nor fuch a horrid Beard as Pris'ners wear ; 

By a Wiſe Mean avoid the beſt you can, 


To appear lef?, or yet too much, a Man. 
But.while thy Limbs we rough agd briſly find, 
Efeminate and wanton is thy Mind. 


Ep 38. To Sextus. 33 
(invite 

Mart,] What Cauſe,what Confidence,Sextus,does 

Thze unto Rome? What Hope, what Aim? Recite. F 
Sext.]Than Twdy's ſelf more pow'rfully I! plead, 

And none, like Me, fhall the whole Forem lead. 

| Mart.) Cains and Ateftinus (both you knaw) 
ly No plead, but pay not a poar Houſe»rent fa, 
1 Sexe.]If nothing this way come,T'l Verſes frame, 
| You'l ſay, that Virgit did Compoſe the ſame. 
| | Mart, ] Tart mad; Thatcold and tatter\d Crew 
|| Nolef thanQvid's all, and PFirgiF's be. (you ſe 
WE | $ex1.) 


C5 F a 
Ys ” (or three do ſpeed 
Sext.] Great Men T1 court. Mwt.] Scarcetwor 


4/ What way, the reſt are pale, and ſtarve thrd need. 
Sex.]Say,what then? Counſel toa friend advance: 
1 live at Rowe. Mart.] The Honeſt do by chance, 


Ep. 39. On Lycoris. 


One-ey*d Lycoriss Love's more fair than He 
Cept Flocks on Ids, How the Blind can ſee 


Ep. 40. On Teleſinus. 7 4 


For. having lent, forſooth, an hundred Pound, 
From full-cram'dCheſts,&Wealththat doesabound, | 


hou think*ſt, that thou much Greatneſs haſtdiſc, - 
 playd: 
But that the Grandeur's mine, it may be ſaid: 
Who belng Poor, ſo great a Sum repay'd. 


* Ep.42. On Polla. 96 


Thou ſeel*ſt withLardto ſmoorh thy wrinkl'dSkin, 
Bedaub'ſt thy ſelf, and dolſt no Lover win. 


E 4 Simple 


056) 
Simple Decays men eaſily paſs by; 
But hid, ſuſpeQ ſome great Deformity. 


Ep. 44: To Ligarinus.3 5 _ 

That ev'ry one, to meet thee, is afraid, / # 
And where thou com'ſt, a Solitude 1s made. 
Would'ſt, Ligurinus, know the Reaſon why 2 
Too much a Poet, Men do from thee fly. 
And this, I tell thee, is a dang'roug Crime, 
A Scorpion is not fear'd, like ceaſeleſs Rhime ; 
An Adder, in the ſcorching Sun, freſh ſprung, 
A Tiger newly robbed of her Young, 
For, prithee, who ſuch Ted'ouſneſs can bear ? 
Thou read'ſt to thoſe that Sit, that Standing are; 


Fro them that Run, to them that are at Stool ; 


To thoſe are in the Bath, at the Fiſh- -pool, 


That here they canog ſwim, nor waſh thgm there; 


For thee. reciting Verſes i in their Far. 


They hafte to Sup; the Goers thor doſt ſtay 3 


Who'd Sup with thee, thou readeſt them away; 


w 


Weary, 


SS, 
Weary, and Sitt,they tay then! down to'Seep, 
Thy Verſes rouſ&'them, and do waking keeps 
Wouldſt know what Mifchif this to thee hagbred3 
Thee, a good my Learned; Juſt; all do Dread: 


Ep. 48: To the fame. 7 7 


Whether the Sun Thyeftes Table fled, 
I know not; but all Men thy Table dickd: 
And yet *tis Sumpt'ous; ſery'd with Coltly Fare; 
But what can Reliſh, thou Reciting there ?27s 
Hadſt thou no Rhombus, were thy Mullets els, 
Bate Oyſters, Mufhroms; do buft tiold chy peace, = 


'B Ep. 46" To\Cartlidus. 49 


Thou doſt exa&, that always trend £56 77 
Th6 I go not, #y Freertian I do ſend; | 5:51in 5A 
e; Thou ſay'ft, That's far the farne, But 1thitegriones 
When I ſcarce follow'd, hathy Tiitter bore; | 39 © 
YT art throng'd: His boiſt”rous Bulk o'returneth all, 


y Strength's 1ngenuous, but my Force but ſmall, 


Cauſes - 


(53) 
Cauſes rhou plead'fet: I filently ſtand by, 
He roars redoubl'd Exge*s to the Sky. 
Thou quarrell'{t : Shame forbids loud Speech to me, 
But he*l not ſtick to Spend bis Month for thee. (to. 
Caxd.) There's nought aFriend then ſhould be called 
Me-:rt.] Yes, what a Slave, Cendidas, cannot do. 


. Ep. 52. To Tongelinus. 45 


Thy Houſe was lately, Tongeline, burnt down, 
A Chance too frequent in a Pop'lous Town. 
Thrice o're'thy Loſs has been repair'd by Friends: 
Did'{ thou not fire thy Houſe, to get Amends? 


Ep. $5. On Gellia. 16 


That Shops of Perfumes ſeem with thee to go, 
And richeft Odors thou doſt round thee throw: 
Thiak not this much, 'tis notthy Nat”ral Smell, 

A Dog, like thee, Embalm'd, would ſcent as well. 


Ep. 


"WY 

Bp. 58. To Baſtus, on Fauſtinus Farm. 4- 9 
"Fayſtinus Farm, O Baſſas ! is not fraught 

IWith idle Myrtles, into Order brought; 


here no trim'd Box, or barren Plane Tree's found, 
0 fill a vaſt unprofitable Ground : 


ut happy 'tis in rude and fertile Fields, 
Which Ceres Gifts in ev*ry Corner yields ; | 
There Veſle!s fragrant ſmell with Autumn Fruit ; 
nd when November”s paſt, and Time does ſuit, 
he rough hew'd Hinds late Grapes does home- 


ward bring 
hile Vallies round with lowing Kine do ring, 
nd Luſt, the yet unhorned Herd, does ſting. 


The ſtraggling Cohorts of the ſordid Pens 
th? Yards are ſeen, Cocks treading Rhodian Hens ; 
Ppeck1'd Partridges, Peacocks gay and fair, 
ho in their Trajnsdg ſeeming Jewels bear ; 
Phefants, which firſt from impious Colchos came, 
de Birds which to Regl Feathers owe their Name ; 
Mar- 


( 60 J 
Marbl'd Turkies, Geeſe cackling loud and ſhrill, 
All witH'their Not ahd grateful Numbers al | 
WhiletteDovesgreeting from theTow*rs you hear 
Sleek Culvers montning here, {oft:Turtles there: 


Wi greedy $16 purſue the Hotiſewife's Pale 
And full- bagg'dExvs, rifexpeAting Lambs nere failf 


Children forround the large Fire ſhining brightl 
Which on the Leres caſts a chearful Light. 
None here to Labour, backward are, and loth, 


None pallid and unhealthy ſeen through Sloth : 

But Gins for 2 and lines for Fiſh prepare, 
Pjech Toyls/ecinotrtbe bgke-foot Deer, or Hare, F 
The Orchards plaictthe merty;Maigs employ ; 
Even Boys of tlre beſt Rank their Tasks enjoy, 
Obey the Baykp! not « conftrain'd by fear, | 
But they dettdfir Wine Rurat Work to ſhare. LG 


The Kuſtick there brings not 2 vain Salute,” "i 
But Gifts his ve ſheak, whilc he ismute? _- 


Preſents Ambroſian Honey from the Bees, | 


A Dormouſc from the Woods or or a Cream heels 
Tang 


Ss. E 


—— 


[xn fpmrbgSiegas Goat apbipating Kids 
| (Orelle a Capon, Yep, Sports forbid, hCG ST 
arBſhe homely Country Maids in Baskets bear 


Their MothersOifts ſomthinpyhark Choice & rare. 
le 4; Ald when the Ddy is paſt, -and:biy/Work doge, 
\jJThe welcom Neighbour, agladGuelt, dots.come; 
po the frank Board ; from which no Meat's ſet by, 
"'Khenext Tay SSinOpiobiGoado fopply. 
&rvants,,well-fed themfelte tron Bayy free,! 
rudge not; when they the, GueBa full-gorged-ſee- 
But, B«ſſos, thy trim ViÞ4J6/%&the Townz®? \\ 
e $pod for itsPaint ati SpructelsReeks Retiowehg 
o Country ufeful-Sorthits thee#nhoyy 4102577 
utineat and ſplendid Wink thawdoſhenjoys i” 
rom ſtatelyRooftis fair Labels ArikethyiBye, © 
Fhich feartiotFhieves, were tid Priapur by. * * 
| ; ad wheti to ſe&thyPatm, thou Tine ear Rifind; - 
Wit Ciny Meal thou fee@ſt thy Country Hind: 
JAndHerbs Eggs, Apples,Cheeſtfrom Rome doſt beaf, 
All which thotroughr'R, inreaſ6n, to find _ . 
a 


7 
4 
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C6) 
The Dif «nt of Remote Houſe be its Name. 


Ep.'61.- On Cinna. 5-2. 


What &'re thou begg'!t,*Tis —— —_— 
If it be Nothing, Nothing I deny: 


? . 


Ep. 63- On Cotilus. 54 

Men, Cotiles, a Gallant do proclaim : 
But ſay, Who's he deſerves a Gallant's Name ? 
A Gallant's one can order well his Hair, 
Agd ſcatter round him a Perfumed Air, | 
Warble ſoft Tunes of Italy and Frence, 
With variouf Graces move him in the Dance ; 
Of Ladies Chat fit Umpier all the day, 
And till have ſomthiog in their Ear to ſay 3 
Love-Letters read to one, to others, write ; 


Whpwm nought,like ruffling of his Cl ight 
Ryns to all Feaſts, can, who loves whom, arrcad 


Tell Pedigrees of Horſes, and their Breed: 


(63) 
" Jothis, i ghis, a Gallant then to be? | 
"A Gallanr's then a Trifling Thing, 1 ſee. 


Ep. 64- Oz Canius. 


The Seamen's merry Ruin, killing Joy, 
The Sjrews, who with Melody deſtroy, 
That fly Vhyſſes had the Pow'r to leave, - 
When all beſides, with Charms, they did deceive, 
I wonder not : But this Iſhould admire, - - 
From Caziss fett'ring Tongue could he retire. 


| Ep. 66. On Mark Anthony. F/ 


Photin and Anthony like Crimes do ſtain, 
Pompey by one, by th'ather Tub ſlain. 
Tully, Rome's Tongue, deſerv'dly might be ſaid ; 
Pompey, as juſtly, her Triumphant Head. 
Yet, Anthony, o'th* Two, thy Guilt was more, 
Photin ſign'd on's Lords, thou oa thine owa Score. 


By. 


Nicensſs, 'mang Cups and Roſes, dowai ſhe lays; 


ce) 


Ep. 68. Ty bis modeſt Marr Reeder, 
To thee, Grave Matron, hitherto my Book 
I write. Tow'rds whotn;d6ft ask,the reſt doth look? 
My Self, the Race,'the Baths ; retire thou then; 
We trip, forbear tolook on Naked Men. -' ,4T 
Well-ſoak'd, Terpfichereweighs not\what ſhe fays, 


And tho, without Diſguile, ſhophily.games, 
In broadeſt Terms; what yearlyuBoiraw Dames 


To Yenas offer, cares not who her blames; 


*Tis that, I meaii; bur Hinds in Gaftfensphace, | 


And Maids: peep 44 with Hands before their'Fac 
If now I know thee, th6,my'Bogk bgtars 
Tyr'd thee, eager-thquilt be to.read;ito're; 


Ep. 6 PS !'To>Calconmus, 
"That all thy Epigrams tho d6ſt enidite 
In cleaneſt Terms, not one broad Word doſt write 


(653 
i exile, aduilite5 Bow Chaft alone tou art? — 
$6cht Criities wy Pages ſhew in ev'ry pars,/ 
The which; the waggiſh Youth and Maids approve, 
Ftie Older too, who feel the Sting of Love. 
But yet, Imuſtconſefs, thy Holy Verſe 
Deſerves much more with Children to Converſe. 


— 
_ _ 
_— = 
. 


—_— 


_ —— d 
- -_ ——_— 
= 


<S— — 


LIB. IV. 


'Þy 52 Jo | F abjanus., 
| (agree, 
Mer. P Gor gadUpright,whol Tongue & Heart 
What doſt propoſe, incomingRome to ſee? 
Caaſt a& the Baud, or Boon-Compinions Part? 
Know 'ſt thin the Criers or Informers Art? 

Canſt thou debauch. the Wife of thy beſt Friend ? 
;Thy ſtrength on Luſtful Aged Wornen ſpend ? 
Canſt ſell Court Air ? Flatter the Upſtart Great ? 
Cazns and Glaphyrus ith? rightway treat ? (Þ'1go. 
How, Wretch,wilt live? F2b.] ByFaith*s true benert 


Mar. ]Thou dreanv't,thou'lt ne*re be* Philomelns ſo. 
-* Rich»gs 4 Fidler of that Nome, 


Ep. 


(67) 
C, >; KW YR | 
Ep. 11... On Ant. Saturninus. q 
While thou wert proud to bear Autoniv's namia; 
And that of Saturminus didft diſclaim 
Thou Arms in Germany gainſt Ceſar bore, 
As Anthony in' Egypt did before. 
What Fate attends that Name didſt thou not fear ; 


Of his Diſgrace at A&®ium never hear ? 
Or did the Rheme promiſe Succels to thee , : 


Th6 Nl to him deny*d the ViRtory ? 


That famous Anthony, by Rome's Sword, did fall; 
Compar'd to thee, who Ceſar we might call, 


Ep. 13- Upon the Marriage of Pudens and 
Claudia Peregrina. Xx 
This day my Puaens to fair Claudia's wed, 
Swell the Joys, Hymer, of their Nuptial Bed, 
So Musk with Amber mea do fitly joyn, 
$o Artick Heney mix with Maſick Wine; 


f 4 


(6) 
So Elms, embrac'd by Viges, do ATCC ſtand; 
SoReeds do Waters grace, ſo Myrtles: Land! 
Contv1d; keep all between them ever fain, | 
And equal Love unite the equal Pairs 
Let them not fin#their Flame grows ever Cold; 
Or think cach other; when they are ſd; Old. - 


Ep. 18. On a Boy kill d by an Title. 3 : 


At Fountait-Gare,whoſe Stones db-always drop, 
Near to the Potctt an himdred Coltimiis prop ;- 
A pond'rous Stream, by Colt, congedl'd to Glaſs, 
Fell on a Lad, as he the Arch did paſs: 

S$oon-as the Wretch the fiital Blow had felt, 
The ſharpen'd Ice iftthie warin Wound did melt. 
What car! reſtrainthee,DeatheWhereartnot found? 
When Water, like 2 Sword, can cur aiidiwound ? | 


£9. 


May Inot live, but grateful "is tome, 


(69) 
Ep. 20. On Gellia and Cerellia. | 5 
| Cerellia, Young, aftetts to ſay, She's Old. 
Old Geliz,* mong the Girls, would be enrolls. 
What either does, Colinus, canſt digeſt F 
The Young One. plays the Fool, the Old the Beaſt. 
Ep. 21. On Selius. |'© 
Selius affirms, in Heay*n no Gods there are, 
,, 


And while he thrives,& they their Thunder ſpare 
His daring Tenet to the World ſeems fair. Ki 


Ep. 3 1. On Hippodamus, 2,5 


That in my Boak tart nam'd, thou'd(t have it aid, 
And think*ſtit there an Hogour tobe read, 


And in my Verſe, moſt gladly, thou ſhould'(t bez ' 
But chat on ghee aName wet did impole,.” 
So harſh, that will with no ſoft Numbers cloſc. 


F 3 Whic.. 


e170) 
Which Phab«s, and the whole Pieriay Quire, 
Could not in Muſick ſing, ſhould all conſpire. | 
Aſſume ſome Name more ſweetly then that ſounds, 
Hippodamgs the Muſes all confon nds. 


Ep. 4.9. 'To Flaccus. 


Rightly of Epigrams thou doſt not deem, 
Who Toys and Sport, Flaccus, doſt them eſteem, : 


 - He toys and rifles more, who does declare 


Thyeftes Board, and Terevs impious Fare z 

Dedalus fitting waxen Wings to fly, 

And Monſter Pohphemas with one Eye. 

All Tragick ThemesT baniſh from my Muſe, 

Nor huffing Buskin-Language do I uſe. 

Put theſe, thou lay'ſt, Men praiſe, admire, adore. 
Praiſe theſe they may,but yet they read mine more, 


Ep. 59. On a Piper inclos'd in _ 


As mong the Poplar Bows a Viper a, 
T he liquidC Gum "T4 hum, ſtruggling, falls: 


obs Witl 


(77) 
With Drops alone, -while wond'ring,. to:beheld,” 
He ſtraight within'the Amber was congeal'd. ; 


is, os "= Wa Tomb, proud * Queen, think Tot too 
- ig 


A Worm far Nobler here Entomb'd doth lye. 
® Cleopatra. 
, { Ep. 71. To . Qnatus. 


To: give my Books to they” thou doſt itplore 3 : 
But I have none, "the Bookſeller has ſtore: 
Thou ſay'ſt, Will's any Sound- ſuch Trifles buy ? 
T am not yet ſo Mad. No fnore am I. 
Run /: v9 y-7 


Ws 72+ On Veſtinus Ro 


Fe chin droving now his lateſt breath, | 
And ready t to reſign his Soul to Death, 
The Fatal Siſters he did humbly pray, 
Of his near End to make a little ſtay, 


F 4 


; 3 


(72). 
That Dead t' Himſelf, to Others he might Live, - 
Way toiſuch Piqus Vows the Fater did give. | 
Then parting bis vaſt Wealth, he left the Light, 
Seeming now full of Years to take his Flight, 


Ep. 73 Upon Deer fighting. 


Sce how the.tim'rons Herd in Fight engage | 
How fearful Deer expreſs the fierceſt Rage! 
Death from themſelves they are not ſeen to fear} 
Ceſar, kt on the Dogs, to ſave the WP. 


{ Ep. 75 On Nigring, 


Thau higheſt Glory of a LaiedWike, 
Nigrine, bleſt in thy Spoule, bleſt in thy Life, 
Him, Maſter of thy Birth- right thou didfi In, 
Joying, in all thou hadfſt, he ſhould] partake, - 

Evade periſh'd jn the Fun'ral Flame, x 

Nar cheaper did Alcefte purchaſe Fame, 

But 


| But, Vaxz, naw. get thee hence, Heav'o grant 


©) 


| But chou thy Faith, by ſarer ways, doſt prove; 


_ need'ſt not Dearh to teſtify _—_ 


Love hags's Riche from the Gods befars, « 
Well pleas'd with what I had, and to be poor : 


Store, 
Whence comes this ſudden new Deſire of Pelf? © 


[a fain ſee enpigus Files bapg himſels 


"Bp- 77- On Varus, 
Varus did lately me to Supper call, 
The Table ſumptuous was, the Supper ſinall; ; 
Loaden it was with weight of Gold, not Meatz 
Much to be Seen was ſerv'd, "little | to Eat; 
Varas, our Mouths; not Eyes, to feaſt, ware here; : 
Take hence thy Fla, or fill*r with MO SO 


#, £1] 


 #p. 


(74) 
EV0195.52 gyaw 3511] yd digT q01 roms 23: 
2”, Ep. 84-;:-0s Nevolus. bon, 
In Pk rous SJatg, none's ſo Il]-natur'd found 
In Adverſe, none in | Good dorfmgre abound. 
When thart ſafe; thou reſpeAR; repardeſt ndne 
The Beſt, as worthy of thee, will't 'not:own*'\ 
Butin Diſtreſs, to:ftoop thou canſt endure, '' ci 
T'o oblige. *Tis pity thou ſhquld'ſt be ſecure. 


Ep. 8g. On bis County Eife.”>( 

When to my Farm retir'd, thaw. I do live, 

If any ask, this ſhort foconm 1 _iye- 

The Gods, at the firſt Light,” I do adore, 
And place this Care, all other Cares before. ; 
My Grounds I viſit then, and Servants call, | = 
And their juſt Tasks I do impoſe onal... =e- 
I Study next, rouſe my Poetick Vein, 
My Body then anoint, and gently Rrain 
With ſome meet Exerciſe ; exult in Mind 
i ev'ry Turn, my ſelf both free to find 


From 


3) 

©-"Jpeom Crimes and Debts. Laft, Lbath, ſup, wa 
;Gog,reſt,and,onall thar paſſes, think. * 

nd 758 Lamp, thewhile, ſends forth a Ray, 


Which to my Nightly Studies makes a Day. 


(36) 


Ep. $: - Oz Phaſis. $ 
Hile Phofis rn the Theatre of late, 
Phoſic in Pueple Qhining, did dilate 

On th' Emp'rors Fit, which each Order grac'd, 
And *cording to their Dignity them plac'd;: 
Theſe ſwelling Words, big with Conceit, he ſpa 
At length we Nobles here our Eaſe may take, 
Regard's had of us, and our Seat's ſet out, 
WY are neither preſs'd; nor dirty'd, by the Roat,; 
Whip, lolling, thus he did the Rout deſpile, 
" The Lifor bid his Saucy Purple riſe, 


Vis 


i T7. 8# Symmachis, 4 
n | "Pdtoap's; Fraight Sjmmerhsr co me doosfile, . | 
lo hundred Quacks bearing himeompany g | - . | 
2 hundred frozen Mands my Pulſe didornve, Lo | 

OY now ÞFhave: Df 


Ep. 11. On Stella. H 
My Stefls does uporrhis Pingerswear,,. | 
m'ralds, Diamonds, Saphirs,. Rubies fair s 
Many bright Gemms upon his Hands we ſee, 
d, [More and more Radtanttix his Verfts be : 

The brillant Fanciesin his Lines which ſtand, 
kISem to proceed from his adorned Hand. 


Ep. 13. On Califtratus. | 3 my 
I'm poor, Caliſtrarns, was ever fo, 
But neither yet, in Fame or Title, low : 
I through the World am read;. to all am ſhown, . : 
The Praiſe, few Urns receive, my Life has known. 
But 


C78) 
But thy Majeſtick Roofs, which Gold adorn, 
Are by an huridred ftdtely Columiis borh, 
Thy Cheſts areeram'd brim-full of Unbagg'd 
The Loy of Slavesthat underwent the Laſh; : -/ 
In Egypt rich Poffeflions thou doſt hold; * 
And ſhear'ſt vaſt Flocks of the choice Gal:c Fold; 

This is thy State and mine : Wealth is thy ſhare, 
Glory and Poverty my Portions are. 


But what Iam, thoune're canſt riſe to be, 
When any of the Rout may equal thee: 


Ep. 14. On Nanneus. y} 


Nehneus usd in the firſt Rank to ſit, 
While ſo the ſleeping Edit did permit : 
But, that reviv'd, thrice routed, up he truſs't 
His Camp, and tothe loweſt Seat was thruſt, 
Ev'a behind Cat#s, Lucrns, ftraightly pent 3 


Where wrapping up his Head, and there content 


Ilfavour'dly to ſee, but with one Eye, 
,Fhe Lictor did the'Wretch no ſooner ſpy, 


Xx" OW” 


| Free from Exceptions here on ev ry hand, 


; Fp. ; 6. To his Reader. 


] That I do only, 'what.is pleafant,. write, 


If to the Law I did my Study bend, 


Poets of . old ſuch Pay did not content, 


But, thence he-ghas'e: him: toughe furchelt ſpare, + " 
Bexween the Colls3: wheretaking up bis Place, *;1 | 
Half iſtanding; 60d Half .leaning/gaink-he-end; 
4 Of the Knigtn'sForm,which did his Streſs beftiends 


To ſome heboaſts;toſit ; to ſome, to ſtand. 


7-8 


When I could:ſerjous uſeful Thingsendite, 


Thou, Reader,art the cauſe, who chant'ft my-Praiſe, 
But weigh*ſ,not at what rate-l;buy thy-Bays. 


And ſell my Words, the Guilty to-defend ; 
Many a Ship would bripg.me Wares from Spain, 
My Lap would ſordid be with frequent Gaia, 
Whereas my Book and I, trim Gueſts, are now 
At Feaſts, and Glory's all tharMen allow. 


When bright 4lexis was the leaft was lent. 


(8) 
. Bat will; thi cry ſt; aſt wo it, nome call it mtu; 
Thin this efiough, to praiſe me without end; + 
O'nſeeft ny Wants, forbear'ſt thy Purſe to dr; 
Thow'le praiſe ms out of Poetry; to Law. -- © 


Ep. 18. On Quin&tianus. }5 


Now in December that the Napkins fly 

| About, Spoons, Candles, Paper, Plas, that [ 
Only niy-Homie-born Books a Preſenr'make,  - 
For Rude or Covetous thou ray ſt mie take. 
Bat; know, I iitethe vile infnaring Trade, | 
By which a Gift's Baited Hook: is rtiade z | 
Which is not caft; to feed the hunpty Fiſtr, [ 
But for a Ptey to fill rhe Fiſher's Diſh. / 
Then, $#in#ienus, to his wealthy Friend 
A Poer Mai's Lib*ral, when he tought does ſetid 


Ep. 20. To Julius Martialis. 21 


If, my dear Martial; *twere aHlow'd to me, 
An undiſturbed Life to ſpend with thee ; 


(*) 
&1 Our Quiet, to what lik'd us beſt, to'give, 
ji} And both atdeaſure were truly to live; 
wil We'd never know the Pow'rful in the State, | 
| Within their Courts, as do their Statues, wait ; ff. | 


But all our Time, in Books and Converſe, ſpend, 
Taking in ſhady Groves or Fields the Air, | 
In Baths, in Feaſts, courting ſome gentle Fair, 
Theſe, our dear Haunts and Buſineſs, ſhould be fill, 
And both our ſpare and ſerious Hours ſhould fill, 


That now we live, alas, we cannot ſay, 


I At the vexatious Pleading-Bar attend. 


| Only we find the good Suns polt away, © + 
And that, tho loſt, imputed is each Day. 
Can thoſe that know to live, to livedehay ? 


Fi Ep. 24. On Hermes. /.)* 


Hermes, the Martial Glory of the Age, 
Skilful in all the Combats of the Stage ; 
Hermes, Maſter of Fence, and Fencer to, 


The Caeck and Terror of the Sword-men's Crew ; 
G Her» 


— 


(82) 

| Hermes, whom Helius fears, but fears alone, 
Avolans yields to, yet to him but one”; 

Hermes, that knows to conquer without Blows, 
The ſecond to himſelf againſt all Foes; 

Hermes, the Stages Mint, and endleſs Gain, 

The Love and Strife - of all their Female Train ; 
Hermes, that proudly ſhakes the Warlike Spear, 
And fiercely threat*ning does the Trident bear 3 
Hermes, when casked for the blind-fold Fight, 
When mope*t and drooping ſeems,does then afright; 


Hermes engroſles all Men's Gifts in one, 


And Triſmeg iſtus Name delerves alone. 


Ep. 26. On Chereſtratus. » & 


Wanting a'Knight's Eſtate, you want the Style; 
TheLi&tor comes: Stand up, void; ſtay a while. 
Does any the Degraded Knight call back? 
O noble Deed! Is any Friend not flack, 
Our of vaſt Wealth his Title toreſtore; 
Nor'toft by any Vite, but being Poor? 


it; 


[+ 


1s 


His Gen'rous Name we will commit to Verſe, 
Which all ſucceeding Ages ſhall rehearſe! 
Who thus reſolv'd his better part to fave, 
And not deſcend Intire into the Grave.* 
And wer't not Nobler ſo great Wealth beſtow, 
han on a vain, ambitious, publick Show ? 
On Braſs unfeeling Statues it expend, 
Alth6 the Artifice the Charge commend? 
O Rich in vain! O falſly ſeemingWiſel! 
Who read, approve ; and yet true Fame api) 


Ep. 29. On Mamercus. 29 


Mamercns good Conceit, or Word, to gain, 
The beſt Endeavours, As/ss, are in vain. 
Excel the Car#i in a Pious Fame, 

*Bove Nerva, Rufus, get a courteous Name, 


In Juſtice Macr#s, Mauricus out-do, 


Renowned Regulus and Paulus too 

For Mirth andEloquence: Yet all he bites 

With cankez'd Teeth, and to aſperſe, delights. 
G 2 You * 


You judge, perhaps,. that Envy's his Diſeaſe. 
Ithiak, Unhappineſs, whom none does pleaſe. 


* Ep. 30. On Gellia 


Whea thou preſent'ſt me, Gel:2, with an Hare, 
Marcus, thou ſay'ſt,*twill make thee ſevendays fair, 
It Hair bs ſuch a beautifying Meat, 

Thou ne're of one in all thy Life didft eat. 

Q 
_ Ep. 35. On Euclid. 24, 

| While Exc/id, clad in Purple, loud did brawl, 
And near together by the Ears did fall 

With Le@izs, bidding him his Seat to leave, 
Proteſting proudly, that he did receive 

Two thouſand yearly Patrimonial Rent, 

And more, which his Corinthian Mannor ſent ; 
Produc'd an ancient goodly Pedegree, 

Deriv'd from Leads, by which, all might ſce 
He was 19 truth a Knight, rich, potent, great : 
An huge ſoul Key, the Badce of Slayes, i*th' heat 

"Mp Un- 


NN 


7 what thou giv*lt, no Chance does undergo ; 


(95) 
Unfortunately from his Boſorn fell. 
Did y* cre, of ſuch a ſpightful Key, bear telld 


Ep. 42. What's given, never periſhes. 


A Thief may force thy Cheſts,and rob thy Gold; 
A Fire thy Houſe may level with the Molds 
A Debtor, Principal and Ute, deny ; 
The Corn that's ſow'd,” without an Harveſt, dye; 
A crafty Whore, thy Caſheer may lurprize ; 
The Sea o'rewhelm thy precious Merchandize 


That Wealth is always thine, thou doſt beſtow. 


/ Ep.g2. On Rufus. "og OR 


He whoſe left Arm, loaden with Books, you ſee, 
And throng'd with bufie Clerks. to that degrees 
Whoſe Face compos'd attentively does heas 
Cauſes and Sutes pour'd in at etther Ear, 

Moſt like a Cato, Tully, or a Brute, 
If put upon the Rack, could not ſalute 
G 3 


(86) 
In Latin, Ave, or x in the Greck: 
And if you doubt the Truth, let's to him ſpeak. 


Ep. 50. To Labienus. AB | 


Iſaw thee lately fitting all alone, 
And,that thou hadſt beenThree,I'durſt have ſworn, 
[Thy ſeeming num'*rous Heads ſo me deceiv*d, 
Thy Pate herglock'd, and there of Hair bereav'd ; 
Not with Love-Locks,w*® beaut'ous Boys do wear, 
But ſome Parts tufted were, much broader bare, 
Thy various Baldneſs ſtood thee late in ſtead, 
When Ceſar do'd the People Meat and Bread ; 
For thou bor'ſt home what did belong to Three. 
The fam?d Ger:ion ſure was ſuch as Thee. 
Philip's Portico, I adviſe thee, fly : 
It Hercules ſpy thee, th'art ſure to dye, 


Ep. $2. On Poſthumus. ©) 


Thy Gifts I bear ia mind, and ever will. 
' Why doa': I peak them then? *Cauſe they doſtM1I!;) 
| | 


(37) 

I can. to nane relate them, but they ſay, 

He told us all himſelf the other day. 

| Some things are ne*re done well by Two : If I 4 
Muſt celebrate thy Deeds, make Thou no cry. | 
Should'ſt, Poſthumus, the vaſteſt Gifts beſtow, 
Thy after Boaſting would them all o'rethrow. 


_ Ep. 54- To Baſſus. 2 


Why doſt thou, Baſſ«s, of T hyeftes write ? 
Niobe*s Tears, or of Medea's Flight ? 
A fitter Subje& of thy Verſe by far, 


Phaeton's burning;or the Deluge, were. 


Ep. 58, To Poſthumus. 5 6 


To Morrow ſtill, to Morrow, thou doſt ſay, 
That thou wilt live, When will arrive the Day ; 
How far's this Morrow off? Or where? Canſt tel}? 
With Parthians or Armenians does it dwell ? 

Old Neſtor's Years it has already told; 
Say, May we purchalc it for any Gold? 
G 4 Thou'le _- 


Thou'lt live to Morrow : *Tis too late to Day. | 
He, Poſthumns, was wiſe, liv'd Yeſterday. | 


Ep. 60. To a DetraSor. \* 5 


Altho thou bark*ft at me yet more and more, 
And fuch thy Curriſh Snarlings ne*re giv'ſt o're, 
Decreed it is, thou never ſhalt acquire 
The Fame, to which thou doft ſo much aſpire, 
Within my Books, ths ill, but to be read: 
T hat ence thou wert, why ſhould it e*re be ſaid? 
No, Wretch, thy Fate it is, to Dye #nkzown. 
\ | And yet, perhaps, there may be found ſome one 
| | © Or two, or more, about the Town, who may 
Yar In thy Dog's Hide faſten their Teeth, and bay. 
' But from ſuch baſe Engagements Pl contain ; 
My Nails, to ſcratch thy Mange, do much Dildain, 


| Ep. 62. On Marianus. 
| 


Who is this Criſps, I ſo often ſee 
"" Cloſe to thy Wife? This Criſpus, was is ke ? 


1 


kN He 
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_- 


| Jie leans his Elbow nicely on het Chair, 
) Band always whiſpers ſomething in her Ear ; 


His ſlender Fingers-many Jewels grace, 

Not all his Body for one Hair has place. 

Wilt thou not anſwer me? Thou fay'ſt, Tis he 

Does thy Wife's buſineſs, and ſuch muſt be free. 
In ſooth, a ſober Man, of a grave Meen, 

The Solicitor in his Face is ſeen ; 


Chins nor* Aufinus look'd more Auſtere. 

o be the ſport of Mimicks, doſt not fear ? 
Deſerve to be the Fable of the Stage ? 

he noted Wit-all of the preſent Age? 

He thy Wife's buſineſs do? That Thing ſo fine? 

He does not thy Wife's buſineſs, but does thine. 


® Tivo infamous Pimps. 


Fp. 63- To Ponticus. bo 


How I thy Book, Pozticws, do approvey 
['o ſay, vhou anxioully doſt often moye. 


Am1z'd, 


(90) 
Amaz'J, aſtoniſh'd, nought I read fo rare? 
The Beſt of Wits cannot with theſe compare! 


Pon. ] Ceſar and Jove propitious to thee be, 
As thus thou think*ſt. Mare.] Or rather unto th 


Ep. 64. To bis Waiters. 6} ( 


Pour luſty Wine, Ca/:tus, fill it up3 
With Summer Snow, Alcime, dilute the Cup 3 
Let my Locks drop, with rich Amiomus ſpread, 


And with a Wreath of Roſes crown my Head. 
I'm bid to Live, by Ce/ar's Tomb that's nigh, 
While it proclaim's, The Gods themſelves do dye. | 


Ep. 69. On Mark Anthony. 6 6 | 
So black, Mark Anthony, ſo foul's thy Name, Þl« 
That, ev*n Photinus Guilt, thou dar'ſt not blame: Y) 
In Tulh'”s Gore, alone, more deeply dy'd, 
Than all the Sea of Bloud thou ſhedd'(t beſide. 
How dvrſt thou, Mad-man, ſheath thy impious Blad 
In Rome's own Throat? In Tully's Life invade Þ| , 


Th 


(95 
The Commonwealths? A Crime, that put a ftand - 
oC? lir's Soul, and damp*d his dating Hand. - 
'S hou hir*dſt a Villain with accurſed Gold, | 
To gagg the Tongue that did thy Life unfold; 


at boots it thee, to ſilence, at ſuch Price, 
Jone Divine Tongue ? Think'{t ſo to hide thy Vice? 
| or Virtue now, and murder*d Tulh's ſake, 


ill Tongues enveigh, and all Philippicks make: - - 


Ep. 70. On Syriſcus, 4 Slave. £ » 


In rambling only through baſe Booths and Huts, 
* FVile Tap-honſes, and Cellars among Sluts, 
Sriſcus full five hundred Pound made fly, 
(His Lord's vain Gift) YPch' twinckling of an Eye, 
Strange Luxury, to conſume all this deal, 


* I Nor ſitting for't the Time allow'd a Meal! 


Ep. 73- To Theodorus. 7 - 


I That 1 my Books do not to thee impart, 


Al:h6 thou ſuſſt, and inſtant for them arr, 


Daſt 


(92) 
Doſt wonder ? For good Cauſe I this decline; 
For fear, left, Theodore, thou give me think; 


Ep. 74. On Pompey, and his Yona, 


Ezrope, and Aſa, Pompey's Sons -y 
Africk, himſelf, if he finds any room. | 
No wonder, thus the World they quarter, ſlain, 
What Soil ſo great a Ruin could contain ? 


Ep. 77. On Cinna. 74 


By th' often Uſe of Poiſon he did make, 
The Poxtick King, unhurt, could Payſon take, 
And, Cizz, thou, by cating ill, tak'ſt care, 
Neither to dye by ſcant, orevil, Fare. 


Ep. 79. On Zollus. | b 


Tch* Meal ten times thou from the Board doſt range 


Andev*ry time thou doſt thy Veſtment change, 


For fear, leſt, Sweating, harm thy Body get, 


Between the Air, and Garments that are wet. 


why 


093) 
feat nott, who Sup with thee, thou Fool? 
IVho has no change of Clothes, 'is ſtrangely cool. 


Ep. $1. To Emilianus ) 9 


If thou art Poor, thou ſhalt be ever ſo. 
ie Rich do only on the Rich beſtow. 


Ls 
L wg —_ P hm. F 


LID VI, 


Ep, 4. To Domitian. ol | 
gi Ho for ſo many Triumphs Rome does owe 
Which, mighty Prince, thy Valour did beſtoy 
So many Temples New, ſo many old, 
So many Shows, and Gods by thee enroll'd, 


So many Cities won, or elſe laid waſte ; 


] 
Yet more ſhe owes, That thou haſt made her *Chaſ ? 


* By reviving an 0d Law againſt Adultery, 


Ep. 5. To Cecilianus. 4 


—_—  ——_——— > >_> ee Eg _ 


I lately purchas'd have a Piece of Ground. 


_ —Y — { CY 7 | Wn 


Ceciliax, lend me, pray, a hundred Pound. 


| To ſpeak the truth, I borrow for that cauſe, 


# Ep. 8. To Severus. 


Two Pretors, and Tribunes noleſs than four, 


Seven Advocates, and Poets half a Score, 


Were Sutors lately to a certain Maid ; 


Her Father of them all ſmall Reck'ning made, 
But on a Cryer did the Girl beſtow. 


"4 Wherein he play'd the Fool, I do got know. 


Ep. 10. To Domitian. 
I late of Jove a thouſand Crowns did crave. 
{Hel give*t, lays he, who me a Temple gave. 
That He, indeed, a Temple gave to-thee, 


But yet noT houſand Crowns beſtows on me. 

I backward was our Jove-this way Cengage: | 
But how Serene! How free from cloudy Rage 
He read my Suit | With ſucha placid Brow 
To conquer'd Kings their Grgwns bh. does allow; . 


ol - 


I i And 


1] Doſt ſay, I ne&'re will pay? And thereon pauſed 


C90). 
And from the Capitol returns and goes. 

O Virgin! Who alone our great Lord knows, 
If with ſuch Looks he does our Sutes rejeQ, 
Say, with what Meen he does them then accept: 
Ipray'd: Pals (her Shield revers'd) reply'd: 
What is not giv'a yet, think'ſt thou, Fool, deny'd | 


| 
( 
Ep. 11. On Marcus, X 


(nown'd 
Thou wonder'ſt, Friendſhip now's no more xr 


That no Oreftes, Pylades, are found 1 IT 
Pylades ever, Marcus, drank o*th* ſame, 
Nor fatter Thruſhes to Oreſtes came ; 
Each, better than himſelf, did th'other treat, 
No diff 'rence made in Beverage, or in Meat. 


On Lucrine Oyſters thou doſt gormondize, 
While flaſhy.of Peloris me ſuffice: b 
And yet my Palat?s as refin*d as thine, 1 
As skill'd in the beſt Meats, and nobleſt Wine. © 1 
Rich Tyriax Wool,to make thy Garment”s; ſoughtC 
But mine,the courſeft which from Galia*s brought 0 

L m_— 


55). 
| Woul&|t have me love the is Phrple Gown, 
1 My Elf like th* poorelt Soldier th; br Clown? © 
If you expe I Pylades ſhould be, 
Oreſtes you muſt ſhew your ſelf to me. 
riendſhip by Deeds,not Words, thilt be zpprov'd; 
he Man mult £566, that fetts to UBrlw4. | - 


Thoy caaſt write exc'llent Verſe,asthou doſt fay, 
| Why then to write, Laberivs, doſt delay ? - 
Who can Jo ought that's ExcWent,and wih-hdid, 
Among the greateſt Men tray be enrolls. 
/ -Bp. 1g. To bis Adwnatte. 

Of Murder, | Pexſon, War, th'aſt nought to ay; 
But of three Goats, my Neighbour ſtole away ; 
The Judge requires, This touts tine appar 
ITo th Ponrick Wit theu tru Excurtions ters, © 1 
j Canns's Fight, Paxick Falſhood ; thou, with might ® | 
Of Hand and Voice, doſt roaring out recite 
H = 


_ had = ' Fr- 2 » & 
: . * , 4 * # 
4 & S 


Of Silas, Marius, and Mut ins, various Stat + Oy 
Speak to the thres Goats, loft in iſo ouch Glory. . | 


Ep. : 20. my 18 a 


* Thou Gying of, Wil nought of, me command? 

| To borrow aſmallSum I did d demapd. | 
But then thou humm'ſ, demurr'dſt ,thy el and me 
With long Doubts vext: + Þnatbing ask, th'art free, 


— « 


+ nganh Ep. 22. On Proculina. XX" | 


- That Proculind $ a roherKnave, 
And will her Gallant, for her Hugband, have, 
Fearing the Julian Law : She does not wed, 
But does confeſs, what Life before ſþe led. 


;' "  Þp. 24- ' On Charif Ianus; YN FY 


choik «ns, vainer far chan all the Town. 
When others Maſquerade, | he's ſeen i n's Gown, : 


hd * . _ m 
e-*n5; 7 C1 4 4 i ' - | 1 
> # > . & £ & 4 


V - 
- 


«(a9 3 
JIBID 7 FE PRBke hi; gs VV 10 ti 
By. zz £4 2289Y 0 
Thou Gen'gps Offepringinh 8 Noble Races... 


| Bold Mareglins, who.now halds the Place 1+ 
y Where horrid Winter wars no leſs than Foes ; 


Accept the yy >> h_Y 


"8 Who on Aﬀedted Dagger, Yuppds. o abiſe: ; 
Delight in W yOPY only in Fools takes ple; . ; 


Be thou thy Country's Baloerh, and bet Grape. 


Ep. 28: Tut i Cladkis; YxV 


3 if 600H & 24 


Melior*s Freeman far renown 
Who dying, Rome i in Gr / ans 7 : 
The ſhare I Delight. of] 's Patron dear, pt 6 
| Glaucia beneath this Marble here, ; rk. zine 0108 
'} Near the Flamigian way”s fo interr 'd, rt 


' 1 elit. If: 


1 Th6 from Chaſt Laws ; he never ard, © 


. wet 'p 


A Modeſt Bluſh bis. Face 0 reſpread. . 
£5 "thi 


£< ww). 
apt wh B+ ntl 


EIN. ears in him 
Whotbdrn ch BRAGA 296,72” 0 7 
May'ſt ever Weep ft Wile tn Erol 
- 229T 61171 bf on ergy; 1910tW binad ol W 
>i1>Fpc 5g (Qu abefame: x XV 24 
None bf the abjer, prAE, Cre” _ 
BAN < {! | 
Which greedy 2 Ciges BA, " 
But fix'dall Vices far AS © d hap 0 y | J 
And worthy of an Beet EOve, . | 
When not yet | ſcoſible to know,.. yp | 
What Boon his Patron 9 - 
Glaucia was Meliov % EVI the” 
To his Endowinents this WA s paid. ” 


For who more Charchiag, I _ tits Hair ? 


A—__ - —_ i. 


More with Apollo chig ial hd [25 n 
The Gra&s which in nh "a 'dwe =” Ho v8 
Did thoſe vih? youth C3} t-20) 


Immod'rate Virtue, *is thy Doditi,” 
But ſeldom to Old Age to come. 


MATTER 
þ = hr et a ow mu pe. 


TOE 20. 6s Petws. 40 


One 230 3h 
ET 


i'd, ronhaenid, 

rn tad your Detyac pe peleoinons : 

Þ —_ hs or nine Months time,: 

J _ whichtatallc, aGift, or == 

: Shall L whar's trugro rv ia han Tenth, road | 
Jaſtead of givinge, thou be laſs 5c Povad. 


| \ 21 emus. Xx 
Bp. gn. On Charid: 


ef-':. 
* 0019197! 


Of with chy Wiſe doe chaPhyhcian 7 
| miHacs Cheridoe, ang Banding. by. - 
————————— 


Ty 
: -” . 
e167! 

£451 


H.3 


6 163'} 
-:e5:C querſt Fwonot 1157419 of | 
, 52” PE ED) TOE | | 


When yet the chance of Var —_— ſtand, } 
And Ocho might have had the upper hand ; 


Wir hefciiounc'd/ Bud 6/SLPAP BIG? - P' 
And with hiSowh FeRHidht WRPWELE Fi&uarA 
Th Cato's Life; "vir Ef, "Prater Gets; bal 
Other O Death, cxcendid Cal 'h. NM 20ibng} 208 


343 4 10 ,21:U3 1 7 19 FP '4) 2931A 
&-: PRE] Oz Rindac!3 24 10nd] 


of thy Marulls > (Ventald Births, 4 Trot the,” a 
Crnps, 1s thine, or yer a 'fresBoko Wb: »HOL 
For not thy felf, thy Neighbour, of th f Friend, 
To their begetting can at all pretehd: 

Byt their Dams Steafths are > ſhewh'by ev ry Held, 
To be the Work oi Straw, ahd Teiindſe:Begof1T 
He, who, Moor- ke; with WoolyHlirwe f ſee, el | 
Qt the Cook Santer does confels to be. 

But he with the ſtrutting Lips, and flat Noſe, 

The pure Image of the Wreſtler does diſcloſe, 


a: 


(Crop ) 
Pannicas. The, ghird, - who's ignorant to be 
The Baker Dames, "ho Gow Dama ce, 
1d, | Ad2 bleer Eye infw? The fourtlyfair th fight, 
Shewing a Waitot Brow; thy' Caramite- 2). 5H 
' Lygd#Fhor.- Bit HWith'a Copped'Crownj 1. 
And Ears bangling1i& Aſſes up/and. down, .' : ! © 
Who can deriy/66j})/b;che-Buflbon?,. ':. 7-41) 
fwo Girls! of Fox His] thar of Blackbird Huez.\* 
Their Sites, the/Pipet Crore; arid Carpus ſhew''79H 
TH The Hinde, Compleat were now tly'Mgngrel Race; 
Conld'thy two Euntiths gen'tare, 'kvetnbrace. » 1 
- A git 4 lÞ 21:4 +407 2:18 
By. 50. On Theleſim inus. | 
When Thang nus ; did Dbſectdngs 3.4 y* 
To-honeft Men, hewwent in-poor Atay; 2 wal 
But when toPitnpþhedid himſelf apply, {12% 1;04 
Houſes and Land, he had wherewith, to buy.”:! - 
Wouldft thou be Rich? Be'FaCtor to ſome Sin :- 
Honeſt Employment brings but little in. : | 


"” 
-g 


H 4 Es. 


Ep. 66, Os Pompillas, j 1 
Poop. ] Pompilas Name is ps his Wark: is dang 


His Fame throughou. the Uaiverſs doth run... _ - 1 
Mert.] So may'our Germen Eocs ſucgelsfyl be : 


And all, O Italy! that love not thee, 1! 
Peop.] Pomgidns Lines, for Wityet have the Name 
Mart.) But truſt me, that is not 6qovgh for Fame- 
' . How many witty, learned, Books dagome . 
Fo ſerve the Kiechen, and to ſeed the Warm? ... . 
T know not what "tis more, thas makes Bogks live, 
"Tis not the Wit, but Sox4, the Authors give. 


" Bp 62. On an Eavious Perfus.  - 


Rome hugs wy Verſe, and cries it-up for Rarsy' 
My Books each Hand and ev'ry.Boſam bears -- 
There's 006 yet lowres, diſdeins, is ill at Eaſe: 

I'm glad; my. Verſes now my ſelf do pleaſe. 


Bp. 


ens) 
"ty. 64. 2 Martians, | 9 we od 


2 You know yin flattes'd.keow the greedy Kaayez 
'] You knary what "$15 ſpcb Elarierers would have? 
F\ DC err 
- | And wilh, thathe, inall you bays, ſugceed-.. - 
What th&-he ſends gooar Gifts. amihanHenk 
| And do the Eiſhahe Angler aver-brogk 2 hiv A: 
I] Will this Manmpoyro,whegt nn Alerts 
Wouldſt hays higp. Mourn?, en 


” 
4 1 VE 


Þp. 64. On « Detrathor. Ml 


| Wheo ner of Feline faws. Rags Grung poyens 
Nor Curi»s, who himſclf to;s. Ploughmen beap 
| Their Dingerowhok rovghWiſpheaGhildbrdmde 
{ Under the Coperyof an Oak '44bink Shades: ,, 1-- 
But of a Father barp, trimm?d by a Glalss. . 
A Mothgr, fax a Courtezan, gory Pais 


And ſo effemiqaty ygu your-(Glt withah --> 
Your Wife, th6 nice ſhe be, you Wife may call. 
For 


(786. 
For you to dare. my pych-fam -fam'd yer detraQ, 
The Momus, Sat my approved 12 t a z 
My T4419; a Roe atentivehedr,o5! o'r) 
Tewhich'both Leirti#und Noble kndanFEar;:-! 
Which deathlefs Sil riwith Regard does treats 3 
And Regul#; fluent TohStt deipn&tolfepear; ' th 
Which'to revolve, Caſa-a Hin does There, : ©! 
Amidft the Weight%WP aff the PdBIek! Care. - 

BBA Weed! your wiſe —_—_ H - 
Files TOs m'q V/ihb "DBhearl# Art: 2 


May I not livegf thi Reart a and Paunch we meet 
The Garbage, Guts, and the oreat Jabgling Feet, 


WA loaded Butchers carry through the Street, 
Wiefthis ſmall Terror unto ev "Iy -Xooſe, 
Borior a ſharper Wit than thine diſcloſe. | 
Yet, with the waſte of Paper, againſt'me 2 1220 
Verſes you'write, ſuck'asnone read, or ſee? 
But if my chafed Choler thee ſhall brand, | 
The Work will live, be read in ev'ry Lands 


.- 


_ 
= om SJ ws .> + a £4 


_ 
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 & 


c 85 
Tis : feet «it 


| rake Po O fe BAN AAHE Gh Bae OA 
!J To urge ian MPS bRhithet” 5 mari 
r Until his Ra OBI AIP OG APAL he : £15747 30) 


i] Tho calm, he'l th and, geht anderoking bearz 
V you'l 


Rous'd and pro > Rill a Bear, 


(| Thatfecttfanen @rficis7h fins pride," 
if Or Beakt hat II LGIAP IP RR WEE EDLReT 


70 adgiM bns omit 1iads ni 219 ltei VV nods gnome 
<1: pug. ole Getac © 0 yi 
Corti ths pied Rio chreefebre Yehrs and ts; © | 
| And e463 dive bLct that HE Bro Yo" ® 09h 'T 
WAP Sicknefs ot yet Gace Hail doi his Heath; *** 
Fork'Diftenpe? Rt a redions Bed "+ i726. © 
{Þ But at Phyſidlihs he durft point with Scorn, > 
4 APPL Forand® Abate: make' A Horn. * | "es 
If, liks wilt MenJwedo vur Year#compute, ws 
| Raze pr ſubſtr3&the Days that dit nor ſuic GB 
With happy Life, fach asid; Patuare'ſpent;” 
Hou ſharp Feavers, and the Mind's Diſcontent, 4 
We 


(88) 
We ſhould bytGhildren be, that Aged: Gems. | 1 
And hugely thiarrinpos'd neon; ho.deem,. | 7 


OS: 4103 0] 
Nor wo lghghuopelnenO. l 


246994 2? 12 bes s Aus, 5" # 11t69 Off 
ond 7; 1! "Ep-75-. 0 OTOV yy of "LOAN" 
raw oye TR | 
Than Parthenenees yourger Pugh cfterm'd,. 1 nf, 


Stronger than Wreſtlers in their Prime and Mighty 
Why to be bor bpSiz doft chpuyhlight ? 1 
f 


Tyyg7 4.166 Jeb. ſhould thauin Publick go+ | 
Naked, a-fogt, than with this Pag'ant Showe;.. 4 
The Stats thou ta dogs mary abfurd appears -; 
Than if ſix Slaves, a eyenth.ig Romp ſhould bear 
A Moor vpop An FBieghans of like. bue, , 
Would movelghFapghter "mongebeVplgar © 
Or ſhould a dind(d-Pyach 4 g3o:tne Grop, ©, 
By way of Rirah..4 huge 444. hand. cod 
Wouldfi kngw, whey Scorn, thy Pride to thee: hay 
As The 


1 16 31TH 


i wh 
(ol Þ"linofts aud wyyt) pres bh 345 _—_— 
* Þþi p8: \Ov Finiz'-. 166101 

Phtis 4 Ber 7 wko'no Goblet o 
4 Thd ane BY# Re Ra OY 
" =o arr nr proces mn OA 
SLASHES, if HEſah wit 

Decitti, it, VareWel Wy GNLD Eye. _ ; 
| ten high Chp4ViTkin Kith BY 26d by, \@n 

mo didel®' Woittht how ine: abs 
a r/i% ths bod Wide, birkis Eye Poilbar ks 


4 
EO WO Laps.” 6, 

4 mud th 4 8 $47 Gale Hiced Teft £5 

And. i (riigtatehll; pact with ”y —_ X 
? Bp$3. *, Riffs b3 


, ; naar wp 
} Ons, Very Thrifty, ink of ar Bey, 
mo thole that Shayes dr Fehcers ſt roVily'; 


And 


And when he ad pcpey ryan andtech zilf 


With Eye agg Finger $99), ag vil 
Art thou, art thou, ({ays then aftoniſh'd he) 


The famous MenyMHe!, tBar ifft ? 


Whole AS oak camarR AR 031 mire Ld 
But choſe, who to to th he no nobleſt Arts aſpire? - 67 


,buthng it od le Ec. 
Dig nor.deny, I yas the Manhe meant.,... 
How com'ſt thou then, lays. he, » 10 meanly ( Cha? '7 


I did reply, (Becauſe my Veaſeare Bad... 
Lett, Ref us, oft I'm drove49 fay the hm. 
Send Garments, ſyit nor c withoy'$ State, mſn 


IB. ! 
Ep. B&- On Philipp: by 
Philip, in health, eight Mea rc to bear him had. 
Who thinks him.in good Healghs h himſelf is Mady/ 
Ep.:93: Qs Thais, 72 


Thais ſtinks worle, thao a Gale Fuller's Vat 
New broken in the way,,sbqas dead Rat, . 


mn wr wo RQO*nP Aa on 0H _ mw. wv mt» 


» , 
WP 


Y, 


Tl 


A Liog' s mouths a Runing Goar's leſs Rank, 

= 6 
Apurrid Ehic that saddldo the Bae, As Xi 
Sale: /pickled Fiſh corrupipearehs 
fur then the Drab Cher Haytgour » 
[bene to the Bath ſhe gog,) 4s 


Sag EO 
J ſelf ſhe husks under chick Paltes, and = 
"Uwich Oyls, thrice ang foun tynes repeated Fards, 
YBut whea ſhe, by theſc Arts, hopes all is well, 


IPredominant Tha# does of Thais ſimell. 


Ep. 4- To Czſlar. 4 


F with thee, Ce/«r,. the Deſires take place 
Of Pcople, Seite, all thi Riwer Race : 

Thy Preſence graeldilly+5 ther atford, 
Ac their impatittit Sic, Yerurn their Lord. 
Rome her Foes efivis, fk they Thee detain, 
Th& many Laurdls fitherdby doch gain; 
That barb'cous Nations ſee her Prince ſo near, 
Enjoy that Face, which they doallo fear. 


Ep. 


<3) 
214.188. \" 08: Cafedline* 2 1 


\' thon at Siity* but Ingenious be, 
| Wien than Sung Gln Linided te? 


4) 


-1po x4. To Fandiaus: 


if 


: 
" 


j © May Ceſar Mill with the ſime gracious Ear; ** 
| And ſerene Brow, my Sportive Verſes hear; - * 


As they wrong none, not thoſe I juſtly hate; 

As Fame I love not at the odious rate 

Of others Bluſhes: But what does it avail? 

If in Bloud-fetching Lines others do rail, ” 

And vomit Vip*rous Poiſon in my Name; 

Such as the Sun; themſelves; to-own, do fhartie 7 
Who know me, know, my Verſes harmleſs are? - 
And by the Muſes ſacred Quire I ſwear, 

By df Genius of my prevailing Fame; | 

By thy Exrs, candid Reader; and thy Name; 
Which hold the Place of Dezties to me; 

From all Malignant Envy I am free; 


! 


(124) 


Ep. 18. On 6 Fragwent of SharHiy — 


This Piece thay {&& of rottep, uſeleſs Wogd, 


Was the firſt Ship ybat ever plough'd. the Flogg-: --; 
Which not the Billows of Cyanean Seas 

Of old could wreck, or S:4thian'worleithan theſe. 
Age copquerd it; but in Time's Gulf thus drowg'd, 
OnePlank's more Sacred, than the Veſlel ſound. + 


Ep. 24- On 4 ſoft Port. ».| 

When all the Epigrams are {weet; you write, © 
More candid, than.a Face that's painted white ; | 7; 
No Grain of Salt throughout them. 4} js ſeen, '. 
Qrdropof Gall: Fool, tobe read, deſideem? * 
The choiceſt Meat wo'ot down without all Sauces 
Nor finds the Face, that has no Mole, applauſe. ' . |, 
To Children give Ervits, that are luſcious ſweet, 
For Men, what's quick, and poinant's only mcet. 


Fp. 


( 115 ) 
Ep.26. To Dexter, on a Wild Boat be ſent hint, 


A huge unweildy Boar with ach Maſt fed, 
That had laid waſte the Fields where he was bred, 
A Monſter, like to that Meleager flew, 

In's Blood bold Dextey did his Spear embrew- 
'8 Th'Invidious Prey before my Fire doth lye, 
And with its chearful Stream, my Lares by 
Bedews: While'of mnch kind!'d Wood the Light 
My Kitchen makes all Feftival and bright. 
But then the Cook demands a pow'r of Spice, 
Choice Wines for Pickle , of the higheſt Price. 
Back tothy Lordreturn, Impetuous Boar, =o 

i My Range, to entertain thee, is too poor. | 
» Mean Food, and -ſeant, I rather chooſe ro bear, 

} Than ſach Confounding, the Voluptuons, Fates 


Ep. 44. To Gaſta 
Þ. 44 'Ta Core. 


If any in Rich Gifts with thee dare vye, 
His Skill with thee, in Verſe too, let him try : 
I 2 


( 116 
I, Poor in both, preparedam to yield, 
And find much Eaſe, by quitting of the ield. ' - 
' Why, then Ill Verſes dol theepreſent?. .. 
Doſt think, none ere A/cinous Apples ſent? .. 


Ep. 42. To Cinna., } 2 Y . 


The beſt, when thou art ask'd, is to ſay, 1: - 
| Thenext is, Cinrs, quickly todeny. 
| . THovehim Gives; him, that Denies, not hate; 
But thou both giveſt and deny'ſt, toolate. 


Ep. 45. To Priſcus. 3g 


While Verſes thou wilt havethy Gift attend, 
Which thou deſir*ſt, like Homer's, may be penn'd, 
Thy ſelf and me thou vexeſt day andaight, | 
And, tomy Grief, thy Muſe takes her Delight. 
! Lofty andchiming Verſe to th'Rich preſent, 
| CourſeuſcfulGifts beſt to the Poor are ſent, 


(Gin) 


By 46. To Licinius Sura. {0 


"Thou moſt Illuſtrious of our Learned Men, 
Whoſe Style the Ancients does retrieve again 
How great a Gift did Fates on us beſtow, 
When, ready now to taſte the Waves below, 
They ſeat thee backz when all gave way to Tears, 
And had depoſed both their Hopes and Fears. | 
Hell's Regent could not ſo much Envy bear, 
But did himſelf thy Thread of Life repair. 

Thou ſe*ſt whatGrief, wer't Dead,would all annoy; 
And may'ſt thy After-Life,in Life,enjoy. (Flow * 
Live like one ſnatch't from Death, crop Joy's brief 
8 Who from theGrave's return'd,ſhould loſe no hour. 


Ep. 50. To Urbicus. 4.3 | 


If you defire my Sportive Books to know, | 
Yet care not for them Money to beſtoyy ; 
Pompeirs AuFus (unknown) from me greet, 


$In Mars Revenger's Temple him you'l meet ; 


I 3 Skill'd 


( #18) 

Skili'd in all Law and Courts; On himT look; 

. Not as my-Reader, but my very Book. | 

By heart he has ſo perfe@ ev*ry Line, 

That not a Title can be loſt that's mine. 

Sothat the Author he might claim to be, 

Did he not fayour both my Fame and Me. 
You may your ſelf (ſo late) to him inyite, 

From Buſineſs he is never free till night. 

* His little Supper will admit of two, 

He*l Read ; to Eat, is all you have to-do: 

And when you ſay, Enough 3 he'l ſtill go on; 

Nay, th6 y'are tir'd, he will not yet have done, 


Ep. 53- To Naſidienus. 46 


, There's not a Morn, that me thou doſt not vex 
With idle Dreams,that may my Fhoughts perplex: 
' Which, while to expiare, thoudoſt pretend, 

The Wine of two years Vintage toanend 

Is brought;ſalt,meal, whole heaps of Gumsare ſpent; 
And from my dwindling Flocks my Lambs arc ſeat; 
A 


( ns 


A-Pig, an Hen, an Egg, I cannot keep, 
Watch,with'a Pox, or, at thine own m_ "_ 


Ep. 59. Te Jove- 49, 
Great Rome, dread Jove,and Heay! ta obejthy.Nod; 
And all believe, when Cz/ſar's fafe, a God: 7 +: 7 
While others, far themſelves, do theſe adore, *' 
What e're a Deity can give; implore : W 
That I alone do nought of thee deſire, 
As Pride in me, let" it not move thine Ire. 
That thou to Ce/#r would'ſt propitious be,: 
I ought to pray, and Ceſar unto me. 


Ep. 64. On Gargihanus. 57 
Ten Winters, Garg:/ianns, twice o're told, 
Thy ſingle Law:Suit-in three'/Courts did hold: 
Ah, Wretch and Mad-man |! TwentyYears to brawl, 
Whenin thy Pow'r it was, togive up all... 


I 4 
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Ep. 68. Os Thepphila, 5 6 - +, 
This is Theophila, that Learned She, 
The Gods, my Canius; have reſerv'd for thee. Y 
Whor, his Diſciple, P/«to's proud to name, dh 
The $:04 doth as emblouſly claim, dh 
The Works will live, that paſs her Learned Teſt, Jl 
So Wiſe, ſo above Woman's, is her Breaſt. 1 
Not fair Pantens can to her aſpire, 
Th6 fo Illuſtrious in the Muſes Quire: 
Amorous Sappho may admire her Verſe, 
. Greater in Virtue, not-in Po'ſy leſs. | 


Ep. 72. To Maximus. 9 


Houſes in Die»'s Mount, in E/quilin, 
| More i'th* Patriciaz Street of thine are ſeen ; 
i | Hence CybePs Fane, from thence thou may'ſt behold 
Veſts's ; here Jove's new Temple,there his old. 
Where may we find thee? Say,in what place? Tell. | 
Vi hg ey'ry where abides, does no where dwell. 


Ep. 
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Ep.75-11.To. Philomuſos. 6 -- 


That our Greaf,Opes trive,who {hall catch thes 
Who carry thee to Plays, to Walk,to Sup; wp, 
ITake high Delight, as often as they may, © 
-BTo bathe with thee, tohave thee.on the way. -* | 
; $Do not for this; thy ſolf roo muck adinire, = * 
They do not love thee, but to Laugh, defire; 


” o 
CY 


Ep..80. To Lauſus.. 65 


Thirty Bed Epigrams are daſh'd by thee; - 1] 
-ECall my Book Good, if thirty Good there be] 


Ep. $3- To bis Bock, © 7 
Secunass, while to after Times does leave 
My Picture, and therare Piece ſeems to breath ; 
| My Book to Ger, and ſtill [fer go, | 
Id by Secaxdus from the conquer'd Foe. 
- Wo him a ſmall, butpleaſing, Gift thou'lt be, 
gd in my Yerle, my perfe& Face he'l ſeo: 


Which 
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Which neither Chance,nor pow'r of Time,can raſe 
Ev'n when Apes Works they ſhall deface. 


Br. 84. To Sabellus. o 5 
That thou Tetraftichs writes, not without Wit, 
And Diſtichs alſo prettily doſt hit, 
I praiſe, but not atimire: Men eagly write 
Epigrams, 'but 'tis _o a Book t.endite. 


Ep 86:1 On Himſelf. 


If Flacevs in'anhorned Owl delight, 
[arias m an Evbioge, - black as Night, 
Jf Pwsblizs a little Bitch does love, 
And Cronius docs an Ape tio leſt approve, 
If Mariss a vile Indian: Mouſe aficdts, - 
_ our Lasfes 2 pratling Piero, 


Another for eninda.Tomb does make, 

Why may not hadeaire a lovely. Face, 

When Monfſtcps, like to-theſe, the others graced... 
Fp, 


i 2 4 
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Matho objef&ts, my Books unequal are,” /'! / 
Wf he ſays true, he praiſes e're aware, 

$4/vinus Umber writes an equal Strain, 7 

heBook isnought,that's throughout flat and plain} 


wr 


þ 


Ep. 91- On Baccara. 7 


* If need thou haft, thou neeFVit not me ingreat , 
$ Baccar, theſe Words thou often doſt repeat... 

y Creditors Rage thou in his Look doſt read, 
Thou ſe'ſt, but know'ft not, Batrer,what I need. 

y Rent, thou by, is call'd for in with ſpeed, 4 
Thou hear*ſt, but know'®ſt nat, Baccer, what I 

ſhiver in a tatter'd'threadbare Weed, 
Thou ſe*ſt, yet know'lt not, Bacow, what I need, 

need, that thow-wert Planet truck with ſpeeds 1 
Po more that thqoumey'(i lay, What doſt thou need 2 


"By: 
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Ep. 98. An Ppitaph on Urbicus. 
76 
T Infant Vr6icus here bury'd lye, 

My Name and Birtl' Great Rome did dignify. 
Three Years I had not full attain'd unto, y 
When rigid Fates my Thread did cut in two. 
What ſerv*d my Childhood, Beauty, early Speech! 
To drop a Tear, is all they can beſeech. 


Which if thou doſt, may like Chance from thee fly, 
And all thou lov'ſt, as ag'd as Neſtor dye. þ 


Ep. 96. To bis Book. 19 


. If Book, Ceſius Sebinus, (the Renown 
'Of hilly Umbria, and of the Town 

Of my friend Aulus Pudens) thou doſt know, 
How e're employ'd, yet boldly to him go; 


Th& many urgent Cares oppreſs his Mind, 

A vacant Time toread.thee, he will find. 

For me he loves3 and deignsmy Verſe the Grace, 
Next Turns Noble Works. to hold the Place. 


©, 
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0, what great Glories are for thee prepardl 

What num'rousFriends! whatTiophics to beſhar'dl! 
There*snot a Mart, in which thou'lt. not be found, 
AFeaſt, a Street, but will-with thee reſound, / 
»JThe Baths, the Portico's, ey'a.ev*ry Stall, 

ToOze tart ſent, but wilt.he read by Al. 


a 
Ep. 97. On Caſtor. 90 


7,1 While allghings:thou-didft buy, ic thee befel, 
Phat all things, Caper, thou toaſt 4044 ll. 


Ex 98. To Qiſghaus. | P / 
May'ftchowthePrinceſtill GraGioys to thee find, 
ind Rome, no ſſgthan Fe79!, ever kind: 
when in Courtmp Verſes thou doſt hear, 
or ſometimes Ceſar deigns to them an Ear) 
ou me afford®ſt this free and candid Praile, 
his Man's a Glory, Ceſar, to thy Days, 
ields not to Marſus, Peao, or the beſt. 
kisis enough ; to C2ſar leave the reſt. 


(156) 
Ep. x01. Os Milo... 


White Mzlo travels; fallow lyes his Field, 
His Wife, howe're, an Yearly Crop doth yield. © 
How comes ſhe Fruitful, and that Barren? Say. 


His Wite was til'd, his Land negleQed lay. 


Wa >» \ 
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| | Ive had Kiſie, fi j#; Books < or ſeven do cloy,.. 
Why doſt as yet « delight, wy Muſe, to roy?, 
ive O're for Haas: : Fame has not more to grace 
y Verſe, the Buſin&s rhads in.dy'eF place. 
| Pnd whea proud Tombs,ip w"for Fame men truſt, 
D'rethrowa and brokep lye.reduc's d to Duſt, 
ſhall be read Strangers wyll wake their care, 


Pato their ſev'ral, Homes my. Works to bear. 
She of the Sacred Nine, (when I had ſpoke) 
Vhoſe Lacks with Qdors drop,thus Sj/ence broke, _ 


Ard” 


nge. thy Mizrhh [er Ta Ve? 
Thudder harſh Wars i in anHeroick Strain, 
Which ſtrutting Podants,rill th'are hoars, ma ray rant; 
While the Ripe Youth deteſt to hear the Gant 7” 
Let the o're-ſowre and dull that way delight, 
Whoſe Lamps at Midnight ſee the Wrerches writs, 
But ſeaſon thou thy Lines with ſharpeſt Wit, 
That all may tead their Vices ſinartly hit. 
Alth6 thou ſcem'it to play but 0h a Reed, 
Thy lender Pipe the Trumpet does excted,” 


"A 


Ep. 6. On Eudtus, 

Than Ex@w antick Plate, nothing cat be 
More hateful ; Earthen Pots 1 wiſh to ſee, 
When he their raving Pedegrees to relate, 
Deadens the Wine with his old ruſty Prate: 

This Cup, Laomedon's own Table grac'd ; 
This was Apollo's,, whe 7roy's Walls he plac'd ; 
. F LS 


S755 
This, *oainſt the Lapitbes, did Rhecws throw; 
$ce how 'tis craz'd, and batter'd with the Blow ! 
This, of odd Mike, was Neſtor? s high-Delighr; 
Neftor's own Thutnb did wear this Dove fo bright! 
it Achilles, is this cy, large Draughts did pour 
| To'sF riends; havitg carous't it bff before. 

This Bowl to Bitias Dido quaff*'d, that Night 
l She entertain'd her lov'd Dardenian Knight! 
While thus he boaſts Goblers of Priam's Ave, 
| Wines of * 4fianex out Thirfts afſwage. 
We'd rather of thy Wine thou'dft cracke the 09di; 


Give us the Liquor, n not the Plate, o'th' Gods: 
* That #, Infant Wine new; and naught, | 


. - | "Y 
Ep, 7* On Cinna; * 
Is this to plead, the Learned Lawyer play; 
In ten Hours, Cinna, but nine Words to ſay ! ? 


Yet thou this Time, four Glaſfes didft encreaſe: 
'Fis « vaſt while that thou tan'ſt hold thy Peace: 


Jy Br: 
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Ep. 10. On Baſs,” 
Befſus a Gown of richeſt Purple Die, 
But lately, for an hundred Crowns did buy. | 
O mighty Bargain! Why ? So Cheap d'you ſay ? 
Yes, unto him, who never means to pay- 


Ep. 12. On Priſcus. 
Doſt ack; Why a Rich Wiſe I would not wed? - 
Becauſe I would be. Lord 1'Hv Marri'ge Bed, 
The Wife, Priſcus, ſhould th? Inferior be : 
But Wealth on her part, makes a Parity. 


Ep. 13. On a Fool. 


I boyght a Fool, I thought, for|\twenty Pound, 
Reſtore-my.Coyn, the Fool his Wit. has found. 


Ep. 18. To Cirinus. | © 


Such Epigrams, Cirizus, thou doſt frame, 
As with, or before, mine, might get a Name : 


But 
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But ſuch Regard to thy old Friend th'aſt ſhown, 
That my Fame's dearer to thee, than thine own, 
Thus Odes, for Horace ſake, Virgil forbore, 
Alth6 he Pindar could have gone befare. 

To Varas left the proud Cothurnal Vein, 

Th6 himſelf mightier was i'th* Tragick Straitf, 
Many will give theirGoods,theirGold,theirG round; 
But, that Give Place in Wit, there's few are foutids 


Ep. 21; On the coting of Czlar. * 


Phoſphor,bring Light 5 why doſt our Joys delay? 
Ceſers to come 3 Wojphor, bring 08 the Days 
Rome begs it. Art drawn in Bootes Teem, 

Thou mov'ſ ſo ſlowly with a lazy Beam? 

On this occaſion C:ilgrox endorſe, 

Caſtor will not refuſe to lend his Horſe. | 
Impatient Tita» why.doſt thou detain ? | % 
Xanthus and Ether both deſire the Rein$ | 
Aurora waits: Yet ling'ring Stars there bej 

As if the Moon th' Asſonian King would ſee! 

ka uni; 
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Come, Ceſar, ths] in Night, let Stars delay ** 
When thou art kere, we ſhall not want a Day: 


Ep.'24. To ..) C SOA 


a 1t q 


If in this little Book of moJeſt Brow, 
I [ ovght do beg, and not too Great, altow: 
Of if thou gratits not, Ceſar, let me ſuc ; 
Intenfe and Pray'rs ne're Jove's Diſpleaſure drew. 
Not he that carves the Form, in Stone or Oar, 
Does make a God, but he that docs Adore. 


Ep: [30-":/0n the Story of MBcoryola fied. | 


In Brutss rime, * what was Rome's higheſt Praiſe 
Is asa Paſtime ſhew'd, inCeſar's days? 
The Preſentation, the true Story ſhames, 


His Valiant Hand ſo bravely graſps the Flames, | 


Enjoys its Torment, and derides their Ire, | 
Frolicks and Reigns in the aſtoniſh'd Fire! 

His own SpeQator he appears to ſtand, 

T' Applaud, not F ecl, the Fun'ral of his Hand? 
we The 
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The Altar gluts, and if not torn gs 
Fleſh'd only, and unwilling:td ahey,.:: 

His other Hand h'ad thruſt into, the Elame, 


freſh, when it fainted Fierce, when it was Tams! 


Bat; 


After {o brave aNeed, invidious "rwere, 


= * 4 


* LY 


To ſearch his Life, or Stock, or to impair 
His Fame, by yrgigg what he-was before. 
That he has done *s enough, I need no more. 


Ep. 31. On Dento. 


"(teave' 
' Thou know'lt not, Dento, what.thou doſt give 


To Men, of thee pleaſantly to conceive : 

Who begg'ſt that * Grace, as fon: a5 thou art ws | 
Which ſhould be giv 'n thee from the Marri ge Bed. 
But with Requeſts, ta.tire the)Prince, forbear, 

And to thy long- left Wife and Home repair ; 

Who, while at Rowe tart ſuing on the Scare 4] 


Of havingThree Sons, will have brought thee Four, 


® The B-nefit given to ich a had Three Chi /dren, which the Emperor 
ſomer1mes un favour gaye to thoſe dbat bad nene. 


K 3 Ep, 
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Ep. 35. On an Evil Couple. 


When you ſo well agree in courſe of Life, 
The vileſt Husband, and the vileſt Wife, 
'Tis ſtrange, that ever you ſhould live in Strife. - 


Ep. 40. To Priapus. 7 / 
Priapss, (not my Vines or Fruit to ſave, 
But a thin Wood) thy PatronageT craves 
From whence thou cam*ſt,& may'ſt a-new be made, 
Let me adviſe thee, ſpoil the Stealers Trade, 
And for the Owners Fire reſerve the Stock, 
If that ſhall fail, thy ſelf art but a Block. 


Ep. 46. On a Chaſt Boy. 
How greats thy Virtue,and thy Form how rare} || 7 
Theſeus Chaſt Son cannot with thee compare. 
For all the Glory of her Virgin Name, 
To bathe with thee, Diav« would nor ſhame. 


And | \ 
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Afid whom, might Cybe/e alone enjoy, 

She would prefer before her Phyyg ian Boy. 

Ganymede's Place didſt thou to Fove ſupply, 

Jano thou wouldſt redeem from Jealouſy. 

1 Happy's the Maid, ſhall thy ſoft Breaſt enflame, 
And give thee firſt a Man's and Husband's Name. 


Ep. $6. ToFlaccus. 4 


When former Ages Glory ſtoops to onrs, 
| And Rome is greater with her Emperors, 
That Mayo's Sacred Wit is no'where found, 
And none ſodeep the Trump of War does ſound, 
Thou wonder, Flaccus : Whereas do but grant 
Mecenas's, and thou*lt not Maro's want : 
Nay, if thy Farmalone thou wilt beſtow, 
| The World ſhall to thee for a Virgil owe. 
The Lands which near to ſack'd Cremona lay, 
The Soldier ſhar'd, and drove the Flocks away ? 
*T #tyrus, alas, involved in the Wrong, * //:rgil. 
4 | Wept forth his Loſſes in feeble Song, 
K 4 | The 
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The * T«/can Knight ſmil'd, when, his FOrenng, 
wn 


And all the Poets Care in Plenty drown'd: (frown's 


Milignant Want, Parent of Mean Conceit, 
(He, God-like, cry'd) Make hente thy fwift Retreat, 
Ana take thou Wealth, and beſt of Poets be, 

| *Bawe what the World & re ſaw, or &re ſþall ſee. 
My fair Alexis too, (you underſtand) 
Without a Rival s at your Comiand. 

The lovely Boy, at his new Maſter's board, 
With ſnowy Hands the black T Fa/er num pourd ; | 
So bright a Fountain, and ſo rich a Stream, 

Was never Poet's Love, of Poet's Theme ! 
Thgn with his Roſie Lips he took the Say, 
Had Jove look?d on, h'ad ſnatch'd-the Boy away. 

Straight from t'aſtoniſh'd Poet's raviſh'd Heary, 
All former Thoughts of his low Rural Art 
Quite vaniſh'd, ev'ry courſe Rude-ſpun [aes, 
His Sun-burn't Theſtils and Galateg ; 

And in his lf high-ioſpir'd Migg 
Pright Schemes of WarzHero's,and Nations, ſhin'd 
otra + Arich Wine, Wh 


L 


"TI 

Who late a Gnat could ſcarcely well inhearſs, 

In the weak Numbers df his tH-wrought Verſe. 

; | He drank Heroick Ahancy with his Wine, ' | '_> 

q, | Riches and Loye tyra'd all his Thoughts Divine. 7 


What boots it'me'to count th*enriched Stare. 7" 
Of Nable Poets? Mar/as, Varus,. more? 
Whoſe Names, a Burden *twere, but to repeat. 
Thou askeſt then... If-Me thou alfo treat 
Mecena's way, (hould'(t thou a Virgil ſee ? Ji 
If not a Virgil, Th a * Mar ſus be, | F 

* That #, equal the beſt Epigrammaryft, 


— 


Ep. $8. To Czar. 

Tho thou great Gifts haſt giv*n,8 wilt give more; 
t Victor of Kings, and thine own Deeds before ; 
Thou art not lov'd, *cauſe thy Rewards are free, 

But thy Rewards are loy'd, Ce/ar, for thee. 


> - I 


(196) 


Ep. 59. On an Om-qy d Thief. : 
Se'ſt him, who ſhifts ſo well with his one Eye, 
Under whoſe bold and brazen Brow does lye |! 
The others gaping Socket ? The Man forbear 
To ſcorn, there no where lives a S»ap ſo rare. ] 
Autolyens's Fingers never were 
Such Lime-twigs,nor might they with his compare, 


If he's your Gueſt, cautious you'd need to be, 
For then he lays about him, afid does ſee 

With both his Eyes: ' And let the Waiters watch 
With ne're ſuch CircumſpeQion, yet he'l catch 


V 


A Cup, a Spoon, e're tare aware entrap 
The vagrant Napkins, hoarding all in's Lap: 
If from the Back a Cloak a lirtle ſtray, 

'Tis his, and double Cloakd he goes away. 
The Lacquies Flamboes, tho on a light flame, 


He dares attempt, nor fears he to be ta'en. 


And if he lights upon no qther Prey, 
He'l chowſe his Boy, and ſteal's ownShoos away. 
Ep, 


_ » 


Ep, 69g. On Vacerra.' '6 5; 
Vacerra does the Ancients only praiſe, 
Thinks Poets dead'alone deſerve the Bays. © © *? 
Forgive me, wile VUacerrs, if that I 
To have thy Praiſe, do make n no haſte to Mo 


-_ j 
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Ep, 56. On  Gallicus PF 2, 


| Speak the Truth, Marcia; of all Love, be'botd; 
There's nothing I {6 gladly would be told. _* 

do, Gallicxs, thou uryently doſt fay, | 
When thau recit'ft thy Books, andon the Day *© 
hou publickly haft pleaded at the Bar. 

is hard to hide, what thou doſt preſs ſo far. 

hen, Galiicus, if thou the Truth would*ſt hear, 
ere's nothing, like the Truth, that thou doft fear, 


Z® 


Ep. 79+ On Fabulla. ? 


All thy Companions aged Beldams are, 
dc more deform'd, than Age makes any, fart 


Theſe 


p 
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Theſe Cattel at thy heels thou trail'ſt always 


To publick Walles"th &ppers; ado Plays. 
*Cauſe when with ſuch glone, we thee compare, | 
Thou canſt be ſaid, Fabmla, Young or Fair. . by 1d | 


Ep. $1. 'On Gellia. 
In Gelid's Vows no God or Goddeſs ſhare . 
She by their Names,not SaoredRites,.does ſwear, 


But by her Pearls, which.do fo rarely pair, 
Theſe ſhe does hug and kiſs, and often call 


Her Brothers and her Siſters, ev*n her-All ; 
Her deareſt Children rates them far above, 
And to them ſhews a much moreardent Love: 
And ſhou'd the Wretch by any Chance theſe loſe, 
Toljve a Minute longer ſhe'd refuſe. 

| Oh, for a dext'rous Cheat what would I give 
To 'reave a Life, ſo ill deſerves to live. 


PHT ipl;ticT - 2d 03 94% 12d roilr Fas} 
| ©: 0 Epi 6: -OmPaullas! -: 1508 2/l'T 
od borl brit gem bf, ' Li pilep 
Hat, Paula, thou would Priſcus wed, th'art 
| And he's no Fool; \thax be.does thee deſpiſe. 


od © © E's 16 Bithinicus, *">% 


Fabius, (ww whom thy. Preſeats yearly broughe 
x thouſand) a» I hear, hag left thee noughr. 
omplain ngt ;- he has bequeath'd more to none? 
{ thouſand's lefrahee yearl y of thine own. 


- ms By. 
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Ep. 12» -Os Cantharus. 5 


: 
] 
When, ConVrasgetvare a Slave to others Meat; | 
Men with Reproofs and Railings doſ(t thou treat? 
Forbear the ſharpneſs of a Wind that's Free. þ 
Cynick and Glutton both thou canſt not be; 


Ep. I'5; On 4 Pargfite: 


/ He on thy Cheer and Table does attend, 
Can'ſt thou believe to be a Faithful Friend 2 
The Boar, the Muller, Souce, he loves, not thee ; 
FI wrichly far'd, my Friend he'd be. 


Ep. 26. '0n Aﬀer: 


If we thy Maid, .preſgntiog Wine, behold, 
Thy muddy Looks thy Jealouſie unfold. 
What is'the Crime on #fairFace to look, 
When this-the Stars, the Sun, the Gods do broe 
Muft we avert our Eyes, if Beauty ſhine, 
As it a Gorgoy $kink't to us the Wine ? 


Stern Was Alcides, yet he did permit 


| Byles to open View: :.No Jealous Fir, 
JPollefles Fove, or does his Peace AnNOY, 


When Mercury with Ganymed does toy. 
thou would{t,nanc thy Beautcous] Maid ſhould fe, 
Thy. Gueſts muſt * Qedipus and * Phines' 5 be. . — af 
# Blind Men. bs. | | 

Ep. 31, On Nigrina, 5 
Antiſtus fell in Aſix's cruel-Clime, | 
ich Land does bear the Odium of 'this-Crime,-'- 
is Bones grins in her Boſor-bronghr, / 
nd the dear Burden -made'the Way ſeem ſhore. / 
hich when within theEnvy'd Tomb ſhe Hail;- + 
e appear'd twiceto be a Widow made. , 


Ep. 44. On theStatue of Hercules. /; 5 


He, with the Lion's Skin beneath him ſpread.- 

1 the hard Stone, to make a ſofter Bed, 

hoſe left hand holds.a Club, whoſe.right a Cup, 
pine the Poſture, Face to Heav'n caſt up, 


To 


"44 bY) 
To Heav'n hindfelf once THE "i, hd} You ſee 
In Figure ſmall, a ; Vighty Deity! os J 
No modern Maſter glories i in this Piece, 

Te boaſts Lyſippus hand, and Art of Greece. by 3 
Firk, Alexander's Board the God did ſhew, © 
By whom, while Young, the World he'did fubdbe 
Upon his Altar too, while yet a Boy, 
The *Carthaginids bow'd Rome to deſtroy ; g - "_ , 
$ylls, at his Command, the Empire eas'd © 

Of his own bloody Reign. ' At length diſpleagd, 
With' Pride of yarious Courts; he choſe t0.be . 
A private Man's domeſtick Deity :. | F 
Andgs he once was Guelt to th" Newer "Re. 
Learn'd Vindex God hereafter to remain. 


1 


| 
: 
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_ Ep. 48. iT 
Thy Words the deep recondite Lore reſound 
Of Plato, Zeno, what's ſevereſt found ; 
'Mong thoſe whole hotrid Images affeCt 
To doom all Vice, by their auſtere Aſpect ; 


Spe: 


1 Speak thee Pythapres Succeſſor and Heir, 

Nor %ates thou him in Buſhof Beard an Hair: 
Thiaſt yet,what's ſhameful, andſhou'd nefrebeſaid 
A wanton Grbia to this thy awful Head: 

| Say thou,who'th'Axioms of all Se&s doftknow; 


| Whoſe Dogma? tis, The Scars of Luſt to ſhow. 
_ * ml WR: | 


&. 


by Fo gt. On Genin - . 4-0 
Thou provitay Wir, Gawrss, bit findllto be. 

* | becauſe my!Pittes:fileaſe chrough Brevity. 

'f Bur thou, whotad'tthe Trojan Wit colarge -: -- 
"| With various Bights;till rwerirpBobks chou chiargey 
'JArt a great Mayy > My/Pocars Sort 3s 617! 
\YThine is a _— —__ ge 'Dirt.:- 2 07% 


oy - Ep B51 Te Flagens FT ol ie 
Ich'Feaft;iri wi? Friends do.thelt Friends proſeut}. 
[My Gifts to fend. num'rons throng of Priends;” 4 
And each of which to the firſt place pretends, 
E Be- 


[ ' 


Tas * | 
| Beſet me. Two r oblige Idid defign;, ' 4 
> But dang'rous'tis, ſo many to decline, . ; 
And more, by coſtly Gifts, to inake'them mice. 
' No way tofree myſelf, bur this, I ſee, ir 
FoStel:; A to IEEE to thee 


Fp. 5 7 | On Hylas. 


| To Africk, Fylas, our 'Lord's Sttefa does bear, 
Cep#d, do'thou the Lad-fit Arms prepare, ' - 
Such as with w* thou ſofteſt Breaſts doſt wound; 
Yet in his Hand let's light Speat befound ; ': 5 
But Shield and Helin far frotir him @ chou crow! 
Into the Fight he'l Fafelier Naked go. / 
No Sword or Dart Parthezopens harm'd, 
While the fair Boy did range the Field unarm 4. 
Whoever's ſtruck'by thee, ſhalſ dye with Love, | 
And happy”s he, that ſuch a Fate may prove. 
Return while young,and while thy Beauty's bright. 
And grow a Man in Rowe”s, not Lybia's, fight. *  F 


J 


hips. 


Es: 


Ry 4% -£þ 
| | / Ep- Go. . Os Mamurra. 4.5 


Manurrs many Hours does Vagrant tell 
| Ich* Shops, where Rowe her richeft Ware does fell. 
| Beholds fair Boys,, deygurs them with his Eyes, 
| Not thoſe of Common Note, one firſt eſpiess 
But which in Inner Rooms they cloſely mew, 
Remov'd from mine, and from the People's view. 
1 Glutted with theſe, choice Tables he uncaſes; © © 
A0thers of Ivory, ſet high, diſplaces, 
fl Rich Tortois Beds he meaſures four times o*ce, 
lighs, they fit not, and leaves them on that ſcore. 
FConſults the Statues of Corinthian Braſs 
y the Scent ;. and not without blame lets paſs 
IThy Pieces, Pohzeter. He next complains - - 
Ff Chryſtals mix'd with Glaſs,and them diſdains - 
arks Porce'lan Cups, ſets ten of them apart: 
Weighs Antick Plate (of Meztor's Noble Art, - 
F any be) counts, i'th* EnamelPd Gold, 
ie Gems that Rand. Rich Pendants does behold : 
E 2 Foc 


4 the 


Tas 
Ne 


(148 ) 

For the Sardonix makes a ſearch moſt nice, 

Andof the biggeV Jaſpers beats the Price. 
Tir'd now at. lall, rafter eleygp Howes Ray, - ; 


Two.Farthing,Potshe bought, and bore ag 7 


4% 


2 6g. B, O, 4 'Schoolmdffer 54, 


% ” 
£2: 


 ——" 
—y Iz - 


Deſpireſyl Pedagt,why daſtme-purſue, 


Thouhated Headiþyallthe younger Crew? 


Before the Cock;proglatms the Nay 15 near, 


Thy direful Threats and Laſhes pjerce mine Ears, 


The Anvil rings agg out a Jhriller found, 


Whea maſly Hammexs the hog Irops pound; 
- Statues of Braſs with leſſer Dja arg made, 


Thagi\thou doſtcarry.on the Grammar Trade z,1 


Shouts in the Race,and Theatreare.lels, 


When Fatlions:for their Party's 3 Leal expreG; , - _ y 


Whole Nights,L ask pot, inRepoic to keep, - 1 
To Wake.s not grigygus, but tis,ne're fo Sleeps. 
Willt leavethy Schoelthy bawling Lettures ceaſ 
Thy Gain ſha,gzgater be, To laldtby Peaces, , 
x Eg 


2 - —y 


lc 
N 
v 
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(149) 


/ ) Ep. 7h On Cntlens,. Ree . 


O Times ! O Manners ! Tuty-did dechinig! 927 
{| WhenCarline/put the Stats intron flame?=:; nl 
| | When Son and Father furious Arms did take, 
; And the whole World one Scene bf Bfoud did make. 
J Why now, O Times! O' Manner; ! doſt thou.cry ? 
5 What is't, Severe Oxe, that thou doſt diſtry?** I 
No Wars we hear, no Treaſons hateful Sound” * 


But Joy and Peace circle the Empire round: 
{Tis not our Vices makes thee loath the Times, 
Bur, Cecilianaz, thine own Secret Crimes." © 


/ | Ep. 74. ' On  Coblev. ns 1 


A Cobler wont the putrid Soles to retcht- = 

1 Of dirty Shoos, and with his Teeth toſtretch $- - 
| Now of his Patron's Lordſhip is poſſefst;,  * © 

c .'Whete had he but a Stallone would dete(t Cx 

4 Drunk, he bright Chryſtals, with rich Wine, 0 16- 

X With his Lord's Paramour in Dalliance burns. 

L 3 Ny 


( 159") 
My Simple Parents taught to me the while 

- Babling Letters, to know a Verſe, and Style. 
Gag tby Pen, M»fe, and thy Books tare themall, 
When ſuchs Fertane's purchas'd by the Awh * '/ |. 


Ep. 78. On Priſcus. * 


Priſcu with Art in many Leaves difputes,'  / 
What Requiſites a Sumptuous Feaſt beft ſtits ; 
Magy ſublime and witty Things be brings, 

All from a Learn'd and Noble Art which ſprings. 

What makes a Feaſt, ſhall I in one Line fay ? 
Abſence of Scurrilous Jeſts, and Fidlers Play. 


Ep. 32. To Avitus, 


Reader and Hearer both my Books delight: 
But there's a Poet ſays, They are nat right. 
I weighit not: No morethan they make Feaſts, * : 
Study to pleaſe the Cook's Taſte, but the Gueſts. 


( 151.) 

Ep. 93. On Munna 
That thou ſhould'ſt Periſh Early, *twas foretold.” 
/ | Arid the Predi&ion, methinks,. well does hold: ':, 
" [For while thou mad*ſt much haſt to ſpend thy 'State, 
" | That nothing might remain after thy Fate, 


"FBut in one Year, five Thouſand threw*ſt away. 
"JDidſt thot not Periſh Early, Munnat Say. - 


Ep. $4. Jo Calan _. - 
Among the many Wonders of the Stage, - 
With which thou haſt adorn'd the preſent Age- 
'Bove former Princes, Ceſar : As we owe 
uch for the Coſt and Gallantry of Show, 
Nothing does:yet advance thy Glory more,.-. - 


 JThanthatthe Nobles now, however Poor, - - 
'-PpeRators fit, that Players-were before. - 


L 4 Fp. 


(152) 
 Ep-8g. To Ruſs. i 7 2 
* You firſt to gainme, many Gifts did ſend, 
But when once gain'd, all Gifts you-did ſuſperid. 


To hold the Prey, you muſt till Bairs ſapply.'  */ 
The ill-fed Boar from th'empty Trough will fiy- 


Ep. 93- Op Caing, 1. 

Thoy thy Lord's Evils,nor own Good,doſt know, 
Who ſo bewail'ſt thy State, becauſe *tis low. 
On thy torn Mattreſs thou ſound Sleeps dof} tak 
While Ces upon Down whole Nights doth waks; 
Caius to many Lords performs erg Day 
Duties, which to thy One thou doſt nat pay. ; 
Caius, diſcharge thy Debt, in Court appear, + 
Says Phebus:; Thou no ſuch harſh Words doſt heat 

* Thou teel'ſt the Laſh, Him leſs the Gout does ſpa 

Andtocha ngeGriets,a thouſandStripes would bear; 
Foul VicesC4i»s brand, and hourly tempt, 
From which chy low Condition is exempt. 


Fetter] 


v, 


1 My Dodtor for aWormwood DraughtCO fi ſtrange!) 


.] Who truck'd away bis Golden Arms for Bgafs, *:/ + 


-aTl.l 


C 393 ) 
Better it is thy ſelf 3 Slaverwo ſ6e, © 511 
Peſt THE: fa 197i 77 
{44 pdt WT. 


Bp. 9; One Phafcies, 


Demands of 'mie SRO m exchange. 
Glancss T never took for ſuck an Aſs, 


Did any Sweet for Bitter ask before? . {1 305114. 


Well, take *t; ſa'thou wilt mix with'c* ang 
- Confeſs, thou art Mad. 


Ep. 97 On __ 
A Quack #5PEB 


His Patienty EY 
ef, 


. 
"Y 


For three 1 E, 


Thourequir'ſt 


(1594) 

Make up tby Train, and trotbefote thy Chair, ' 
When thou Old Ladies cotirt{ eb be their Heir. | 
My Gown is Thread-bare, mcan, I not deny, 
Yer ſuch Lacie hp VhcedOrechine' buy 


"Bp 104. "To Pharbus. -F a 


My Bond made to thee for an hundred Pound, 
| Thoy'k give me up, forThanks,myDebt compound. 
Kinder thou'ltbe, to lend me fifty more, 

- To-ſhew thy Bounty to me on this ſcore. 
 Andelſewhere place the other Gift of thine; 

| WhatIcan never Pay, 's already mine. 


Ep. 1. The Book to 3be Reader. 


F I too. large, Reader, appear to thee, 
= But little read, and-I ſhall little be;- 
Oft in each Page I end: Then, for thy Eaſe, | 
Make me as 1008s or La as thou doft c__ 


Ep. 3 2. Tethe Reader, jy 
This my Texfb Book gone: fotth,: Ididremand, 
Having too haftily eſeap'd my band*-+- 
Some things thoifithod; Reader, that were before, 
"| But more nou web much thar's added more ; | 


Fayour 


Lirubs Meſjalcs Marbles pierceand cleave, | 

£5 Rufticks mock th' Half-Images they leave. . 
Books fear not Aggz..nor at Timgs mercy lye, 
/ Theſs doomment aloe, do pover dye 


in Bprg- To Mamurra; 


Who Tales of Calchos, Scylls, Terens, read, 
What do they,but their Minds with Monſters feed! 
For whatare 4:35, Hylas, Rapes to thee? 
Endymion Sleepftoimn Cynthia's Charms,ne're free 
The Boy that in himſelf took ſuch delight ? 
PPrus's lofty GIGe Flight? 

What is thete; intheſe wretched Lyes, to pleaſe ? |, 
Read that may fhew thee, what's thy Mind's Diſea 
No GorgoneCartugrs, Harpies,ftulf my Pen, - | 

My-Pages reliſh of: the 'AQts of "Men. 


”. 


5 
#) 


Mamurre, if thy lt, han kgp'h fo on VN CW 
, On as ap thy ; Time beſtow: Arun 


t. "Ep. 8. 'On pa EIS? "4 


Q i7 ft 111 0 : 2212 devon; TSS>8nv O71 015 3:0 


Paula me cok gp doratoggy "1cnq 
| But ſhe's 10, old,, h cannot her gbgya | 1 1-114 5c 
t were a a nat. fax, her _ $2001 


210 Þ, 9. Of "Himſelf. - 1 OT 


Why doſt thou envy Martia/'s being known 

.-JFor his ſmart Verſe, abuſiv#het td horke > 

That Rome, the Provinces extol his Name?_ 
T 730 


Welter, the Rade Horle, has aloud Fame, "Y 
. 1 4 1: Dr A 


Ep. I 0. "Te Pal fs” 4 . | "IL G 

When thou of Cong'lar ads) it ro ſeorn- 
Anhundred tofilnteby early Mom'y- - of 42 96, 
What Office, P*3b3,leavit thoutinto me,+ 
'F And to Ronre's twin” rous Throhs of low-Dest&@X - 


Who 


| Mart. ] Bug nought did Pylades to Oreſtes give, 


C7; " 
Who ſtoops Himihf, Thall Foal Lord and King?" 
Crutch to one at rhe frwnitiy thnderling ? 
Shall I attend his Chae, who  docs.got ſhun 
Others to bear, through thick and thin to run ? 
To praiſe Men's Verfe whar' boots it oft to riſe, 
When thou to ſhew Applauſe, Joft not defpifs Y 
Always to ftatid; with hatids ftretch' to the Skies, 
What ſhall mean Men go, Clients wen no more ? 
If —_— are Great ſhare Duties with the Poor? 


<< mt JO we aac 


By In. On Calliodorus. 

. Of The/eus and Pprithous thou doſt prate, 
And dar'ſt thy ſelf, with Pylades, to mate. 
May I not live, if. P3/«de's Hogs to keep 
Thou dot deſerve, or Theſexs Stable ſweep. 


Yet around Sum, thou ſay't, to name no more; * 
And ſev'ral Gowns I've given to Friends, were Poor,' 


But bath, ia Common, did in all thiogs live. 
Know | 


299 ) 


7 Know that, thy narrow Soul ne're knew before, .. 


ms. 


; Whogive, ths euch, , does yer" dony much 'n more. 


ts Boi 


When in the Waves, to bathe; thou doſt deſcend, * 
And Flouds of Perfames, in theFlouds, doſt ſpend. 


{When Yexxs ſleeps riot on a fofter Bed, 


or chetcer Wines do:ſteep God Barchas head, 
an crown thy Cup, and ſpatkle inthy Glaſs : 


ta proud Strumipet”sGate,know'&t Sighs and Fears 


uſe, fond Twcrs, allthings are ſo well. 


By. 13- "On:-Tuor, © oi! 188 
When none, like thee, iv Riaddpdoas0reflowy 'y 


| Somuch for Uſe, fomuchforPridey/can ſhow;o1't 
| 80th Nately Houſes; buike- formoieDelight'.2 (1/7 
On the adjoyning Sea; which thou mak*t:whitg, 3 


et thou, forlotti; WHote Days dndNights doſt paſs * © 


rethan the Wretched,and doſt weep moreTears: q 
hy *tis ſo-Ill with thee, would'ſ have me tell > - © 


. 79 
1 
: 


# 


| | Jag A 
Thou fiyft,) mong ao my YEriends,n there! snot thy 


But how, that this io, doevit abpear ? 
WheaT ddfir'd.to-boreow. fifty Paung,” - 
Thop-didſt refuſs; zhb6-Gold did-fo abtund, 
Thy Cheſts'colld nor:contain it»; When did'ft & 
A Preſent:from thy'Farm?- Or-yet;pretend "et 
T' imapart-a Picceof) Plate ? Or sobeftow 
A Gown, to guard ine from the Feaſt. and Sgow ?/ 
I -—_ ſce in-what my Friend-thowart, 

Bir _ IE Innes 


6 


| F: Ep: x6, T6. Caing, #71 

1k Promiſmz# Gif, hGi doft-mccrtinsy! 1 64 
We, Coivs, how in Gifts Itheefarmovnrt, 7! 
Take all theGolFgdelv din Mituire Ficlds, :* 7 
The Wealthy Sand the Strandof Taz yieldsy '- 
What ere the Indians find of Yellow Oar, 
Ehg Spices which the Phenix Neſt do ſtore. 


Tir 


T5 ole * + 
| FE 't8t 5 
Tyre's richeſt Purple; Alt'thrt A Men hdve; * 


; | gave you, Tall Jil ts youth ivh 
vil 2 | 


ua. 0z ATI 


| aAafaris fior Saas nor yet toes Preſets fenty $ 
Sutety will bsX& tohie, to nonk will lend ; 

| Crowds yet of Etch courts this worthtefs Lote) 

10 Rome,  wharPaals d ey lov Gowts kit y 


£ 5 A'S | 

Fu 4g. fo #lioge: © - Bit FA 
My Book not. [cargd egough, cgaugh ſevere, 
'] But yet nor Rude, to ſ'veet- toog'd Pling bear, 
| Sportive Thygiia: "4s Suburths way 
4 Paſs'd, with ſhort laboor che netF Hall you tdy 
»| Aſcend : From' whence, thou (Orphtss ſ}t w+ 
I Drench'd by the 'Thieatre)' plainly ſhalr deſery 
| The wond'ring Bealts, the King of Bitds and Air,* 
Which the young Phrygian td the 'Thiugger wah : 
There thy Frierid Ped? « Hotiſe, ftatids alſo by 
$hevii # leffet Exgfecarv'd'on tight 

M But 


Jre 


£164 } 
But. to learn'd Pliny, make not thy Addreſs 
Wanton, but when. Time ſvits, for thy Accels, — 
He in ſeverer Studies ſpends the Day, 
How he the Hundreid Jadges beft may (way: 
Studies, which Ours, ! nor no Age, wall forbear, . 
With Tuly's nobleſt Labours xc ro compare... 
Thowlt fafeliſt go, when it is ; Capdle-light, _ 
This isthy Hour, when Bucher madds the Night 
When Odors reign, when Roſes crows the Head, 
' By rigid C«0 thenihibu may*ſ&be read. | 


+ "L. 
Ep. 47. To Sextus. HA 


£2 


To write ſo darkly, what delighs, ou rake, ; 
That.the moſt Learned nought of it can make ? ? 
Thy Þook * *Clargnys, nor * * Modeſtas, can. 3 
Expqund, it needs Apollo, not a Man. W 
Bug, chou being Judge, C Cinus » obſcurer Strain _ 
Excels the Sun \ſhige found i in Mar? S Veio., 4 
May'ſt, lo, be prats'd.; whilſt am read with Eaſe, 


And both the Eriticks, and no Criticks, pleaſe. 
. - _—_ Cri? icks,” — Ep. 


> 


phy 


: C 83 )) 
Ep. 893008 Amtoniug Primus. 

. Antonias, bippy ina Cali Old'Age = 
Of threeſcore Yeats coniplenr; has paſs'd the Rage, 
Ponders the Tins-Was liy'd; his ſecur'd Years, * ' 
2 | And Death, thit's tharching on, he no way fears. © 
| There's os Day grieves,or Thames, him, that is got; 


"I None which with G dneſs he refleQts not on. 
A good Mans Res! is doubled Time, twice o're, 


17 $36\5 


Ep. 25; "On bit, Bel by 4 Criminal. 


Who Mytins ated on the Stages Send, 
promptly thraſt into the Flame his Hand; - 
Bf Stout and Brave, for this thou doſt him deem, | 
(Thy ſelf, of ſome dull Clime, muſt eſteem : 

ſhen thus to fave his Life was only place, 

rdier ' ad beea, to have refus'd the Grace. 


Bp. | M 2 Ep. 


Ca) 


- Bp-Þavin@n: Digdorys > 

The Senate didighy Bitth-Day celebrate, -.: 1.) 
Many Eaightsalfe dtaby Fablefaret 1-112 10 
Largeſs:thon gays yer till chſartall MatreScoen,] 
None willheliape,thas ever Shay wer * Bornc] (uh 
_ whe Prim of exteree Pen per far hh Frf hy T 


31 od {2 anbsD di 4 1 >:ii v7 2n0A 


&- "tp. 3% To A j = Rh 39 $: «281 A 
O Bay of Pirinis; ten brite RP is 2911 oh 


Which, when Apollinarys, tir tirzd d with FS. _ 


Flies from the toylſom Buſinebs of the Town, © | 
Than pleaſztit Tybar hibIds fairs Retowh; CA 


His chaft Wite« Sf?" Vreties\ ts Wet KB | 
Of Tyfaulane, Þi4hi ys werine ; ha——_ 
Efteems Cajtts, of What Met þ Horne idmſte, Sto 


Rais'd by 'heirFancy, o or by” Eid PO Yt Y JB 


A geiitle Air here glides o're Thetis Face, "= 
Such as the Fans of Virgins make, to chace 


- 
» % a 


ms 


| Andall # paſs-tinie Mis; nb paltis/th take? © 


- '} But a few Days theſdBiayſiires 66 foceiyo? + -: 1. 
1] Eruition's loft; whilotheyp toBdinefs cleave; '- - 


(385) 
Summer's ungrateful Heat. * The Sea is ſmooth, 
Not torpid K29 bon Gare es th 
The altive/Caini, and painitd Gallies mate, 7 
For Fifh you ned not ldnchiatdihe Deepyd 1:7 


Thefs your may take, arid yet:your Chamberesp;” 


Outat your Window caſt your Line andLead,*' // 
And draw the dangling Prey-up toyour Bedi © 
And when the Waves by Wimmer Winds ariſe, ' - 
From your ſafe Board you may the Storm deſpiſe, 
Gardens no Itfs, afid freſft SedLes Formis grace, 
Fountains are ſoz 1o-flow iwev*ry place;” 
Fiſh-ponds theStranper Trouterid Muller feed, » 
The home-bredPike;being calfd,doescorti w®fptcd; 
Fat Qarps here know! their Names,and to/you make} 


But to the Owtierswhen does Row? give leave; 


Theſe Sweets, (OMMndband GardhersHappy: Crit?) 
Were far yourLovddpitpay'd;burdte enjci'dby you! 
I M3 &, ; 


c 186 ) 
By. 31. Os Callipdorne. 30. 


- Thy Servant thou for SES, 1 
Thar bur once;Coalb/dore, thoumightſt Fare well. 
Nor far'dſt thou well: A Mullet of four Pound 
Was the head Diſb; which the wholeTablecrown'd. 
May we not, Wrerch,exclaim gainſt this w__— | 
Say, 'T was 3 Man, not Fiſh, that thou didit car. 


Fp. 33: To Munatius Gallus 4 


Munatins Gaſlss more ſincere by far ' , by 1500 
Than Socrates, or ancient Sebins were : 
So. may thy Wife's chaſt Love inflame thy Hears, - 
And fram ber NobleStock may" .ne're depart 3 | 
If when Black Rhimes defame the Age, or Mev, .: 
4ng Malice wauld aſcribe them to my Pen, © 
Thou me acquit, and ſtogtly doſt contend, - 
That way none writy,. who Wit and Fame —_—_ 
I ever in my Book haye had the Cate, 234 & 1 
Th9 Vice I rax, vaſes fill to {parg- 


" _ F * Ep. 
. Gs -, & 
F 


« _ 
Ep.35. On Sulpica RG: 


| All Virgins « chaſte Salpicia ns 
* | Who but in one Love wiſh to ſpeed ; 
* | All Husbands chaſte Selpicia read, ' 
L1 Who hold one Wife the happr'ſt Meed, 
Pl Medea's Rage ſhe does not write, in 
Thyeftes horrid Feaſt recite 
of Scyle, or of Biblir, tel, 
What Transformations them. befel : 
Such Tales ſhe ſeeks riot to retrieve, 
Nor did ſhe eyet thetn believe, . -; 
Her Verſe of Pious Love does treat, = 

Fraught with quick Wit, and choice Conceit. 
Who rightly of her Poems deem, 

| Nothing more Sportive to them ſeem, 
'| Or which more Holy they eſteem ! 
LI Such were the Joys, divine and ſweet, 
| When Name did Bgerie meet, 


» 


| _ -- 


(36) 
And him the Goddeſs did inſpire, 

To inſtitute the Fyful Fire. -7 © 4 

Her School had ſhe been trained in, 7 
Sappho more Chiſte and Learn'd had been; 
Phaon, who Womankind did fy, 

Could not Salpicia Love deny ; 

Her Graces known, he muſt be ta? -»; 

And love her, th6 helov'd in vain. 

For were ſhe from Calenus free, 

Calenus the Beloved He, 

 Apollo's Wife, nor Joves, '$ ſhe'd be, 


Þ. 39- Ow Ledbia. 7s 


Old Lesbiz ſwears, and to be horne would fgin 
Be thought in  Bratus Days or r Nome? sReign ; 
But lies in both: Her Arq we muſt fetch 
From Elder Times, unto Prometheus ſtretch. 


Who ſees her foul cadav” v*rous Face, will ſay, 
Lo, the firft Woman e're was made of Clay! 


, oo p 
k j 


- 1131 («43-1 OnPhilo... 4/1 


[Thy Seven! Wife, Philo,'s buty'diinthy Fig, 
| No Land, thao thing, a Richer Crop dath yield... © 
". Fp, 69., To Q, Oyidius. 42 ,. 
Roingus Qyidias now reldlv'dtofee [37 
. | The Northern Brit4/as, and the Qcean Sea, > 1.4 

}{ Charming Nowent»w cannot him with-hold, 
His Hotiſe\and Fder Repaſe, alth& de. Old. 
All do thy Faith deſervedly.commend,.. - (Priend 


Which, in contempt. of Lik, 'thou-Thew-ſt thy 

| While on his exiFd'Steps thou. doſt:anead..... 8 
But thd the Joys of Lite: thou. thus delay,  », _. 

| Thy Thread of Life the Parca will nat ſtay, 

- | Bur rig'couſly impute ro thee cach, Day... , .. ... 
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o - -Ep-&j. 08. Patthcngpens. 5 4- 
To raſs thy, Throat &rghy rough GoughaTwag 
Honey's preſcrib'd, 'gainft i its impetyous Rage, 
—— nes,and all fuch Knacks,whereby | 
wei "Whett thity do ferddlp ery: 
ba yet muronigrtvieetee beter ray 
Haſt choy:@ Coldy of EiquarihDiſaf? i: | 
7; 21 fla gaze Epitiepb: :0# (Canace. f 7.'\4 
us Canace here eatomb'd-deth. lye, | 
0, in hex gl Fiow's r of, Age, did dye. 
0 bo HE! Creel Ch Thy Tears reſtrain, 
Of liv Udettne Ml GAN © don't complain, 
koi harry igaBjic: vir Byer deplors? 
manner of, ktkr Beth: than Deatlowas mw 
horrid Cancer ſeiz\d-Jazr lovely Pave, = 
our'd and poilog'd all her youthful Grace, . 
"4 not her r rofie Mouth, Love's Seat of Bliſs | 
But cat thPfips, that ravith with eac bKils. i + 
This HirwDiteſ wejutheark Shins," "my 
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| Lovers, their Miſtreſs laſt iſs, cannot ' hold ; 

rded, 

4 With Door n | indows ſhui indc ſay warded, 
The K;ſſers, tit «Chink, will 6 da way, 

A Preſume the ribyae, Coaſul's Telf x0 ſhay ; 

41 Nor can the 

2 His Rounding Voice away the Kiſſer: chace, 
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Ep. 4- To Priſcus. 4 
vl S fam'd Mecenas ſprung of Kingly Race, 


q Did Horace, Varius, mighty Maro, grace : 
AIMy Vetſe and endleks Time, Pri/cas, ſhall thee 
MNo leſs my Gen'rous Patron ſpeak to be. 

L Wir, and the Name Ihave, thou giveſt both, 

4 Whoſe Bounty does maintain my learned Sloth. 


A Ep.:6. On 'Nerva. * 
Fl Now God's mild Nerwvs to che Em pie give, 
nto the Myſes-we may wholly live. 
nency, wary Pow'r, and Faith upright, 
-Poſleſs the Throne, and put all Fear to flight, 
| S Thus 


| Ct 194 4) 
Thrus pray the Nations, Rome, and Pieus mane 
Their Prince may fill be / uch, and thu Prince (ug: 
Eolarge thoſe Virtyes we ſo rare do, ſee, 
Which Nume's, or cle Caro's pleas va might be. .. 
Beſtow, enrich, the poor Man's Stack extend, ,* - 
What God's {cares $'vss let thy Frey Bounty __ 
"Tis lawful now, and Ge: . but then thou durſt, 


Ev'n ina wicked | Reignan@Age, be Juſt. 


Ep. x0.. On Aftticadus, ) T 
African Milltons has, and yet docsgroan, . 


 Fortunecan give to0 much, enough to none. -. ... 


Fp. 14. To Audi») 
/ To make a Gain of "Anger, 'rith'Men know. 
'Tis cheaper to be Angry, thati below, | 


Ep. 1 7. OPY entions ah 
Levt ins, that thy Feaver does rethain 
So many Days, thou ſadly doſt complain. 
It bathes with thee, *tis carry*din thy Chair, -- - 
Eats _—_ with thee, Muſhtors, Venfon, Hare; 


0 


Andſ* 
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Ant drunk with hobleſt Wines ris often made, | 

Nor 'do theſk pleaſe, if not with Snow allay'd ; Tx 

| - With Rofes crowd; it ſunpeuooſly does fealt, 

;| Andina purple downy Bed takes reſt. | 

| Whitc it with thee > does fare fo rich and well, 

Thinkﬀ thou, with poor ftarv'd Dame it will dwells 

Bp. "2" On Nizrcelfa: -# 9 

'Whocan, Marcells, thee ſappoſe to be 

Of Spaniſh Birth, and our rough $415 free ? 

4 So Choice, fo ſweetly Grac'd, that at firſt fphit 

'']. The Palace challenge may in thee a Right; 


| Not one in the Suburr can cornpare 

7] With thee, 6t who boaſts yet a courtlier Air. 

1 Were other Beauties from the Natigns ſought, 

None would.a Lstian Dame, like thee, be thought; 

Thou mak'ſt the City's loſs ealie to be: 

= For thou alone art Rome, and thore to me. 

* Ep. 28; On Thelcfinus, > 3 
Money,without Pawh, th? aſt none ; but at haiid 


I for berurity yi 'gage my -_ | 
i ba O 3 What 


"Nj 


( 196) 
' What thou'lt not truſt to me, thy ancient Friend, | 
To Trees and Mole-hills thart content to lend. _ | 
Lo, the Delator, Wretch, impeaches thee, - 
Call now unto thy. Patronage a Tree : 
Exil'd, thou want'ſt a Friend with thee to go, 
Cant make a Field Companion of thy Woe? .. 

Ep. 26. On-an Unuſt Friend. T4 

*Cauſe thou, at early Morn, the Great does ſee, 
And tread their Courts, thy ſelf of Lords Degree, 
I, but a Knight, ſeem ſlothful unto ghee, 
That, at firſt Day, abroad I do not roam, | 
To bring, when tir'd, a thouſand Kiſſes home. 
What thou doſt do, 's a Conſulſhip to gain, 
Or elſe ſome wealthy Province to obtain. 
I'whom, to break my Sleep, thou doſt require, 
And patiently to brook the Mornings Mire, 
What getI, when my Toes break out a Door 
Thr6 my torn Shoo,and Clouds fierce Show'rs down 
And not a Servant have,dry Clothes to bring, © __ 
But while benum'd & drown'd you may me wringy | 


Lets- 


| Thy Skin, like ſeaſon'd Box, all pale and yellow ; 


2 | All Beggars-Buſh,the People thought,had march'd. 
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Letorius ſends to call me to a Treat ? 
Be *t ne*re ſo Rich, *rwere better never eat. 


A Province is thy Lot, a Meal is mine, 
My Toyl's the ſame, but not my Gain, with thine, 


/*  Ep.32. On Vacerra. + 

O Jeſt and Shame of ſuch as Houſholds move, 
When J«ly comes, and do new Dwellings prove! 
I ſaw thy Stuff, YVacer, thy Stuff I aw, 
Which, for thy Rent, not ſeized on by Law, 
Thy Landlord rather glad, ſuch Traſh to ſpare, 
Thy red-fac'd Wife, with ſev'n red Hairs, did bear, 
Help'd by thy Giant Siſter, and thy Mother ; 
Mea thought the Furies there were got together ; 


For ſuch their Number was, and ſuch their Faces, 
As if from Hel th*adft fetch'd Pluto's three Graces, 
The Ir»s of thy Age, thou theſe didſt follow, 


With Cold and Hunger, alſo dry'd and parch'd: 


A two-legg'd Table, and a three-legg'd Bed, 


There went, a Pan with Fs, on thine own Hen 
1 


C198) 
A Sconce and Goblet all of maſſy Horn, .. 

A Jordan, it ſelf piling, as 'twas born; - 

Stale Sprats and Pilchards could not be cogceal'd, 
Their obſcene Scent, their Preſence there reveal'd. 
Nor did there want to go in State'with theſe, 

A Cantle of unſav*ry Tholoſe Cheeſe, 

A Wiſp of Penyroyal, four Years old, 

+ ARope, which Onions had, but picks, and bald; 
A Pot of Turpentine, thy Mother's Care, SY 


The Brothel Dames, with ſuch, fetch off their Hair, 


Why mock'K thou Landlords,and doſt Houſes ſee, 
When Grati, V acer, may thy Dwelling be ? 
Such Pomp of Goods, ſuch Houſhold-Stuff pertains 
To High-ways, Hedges, Bridges, and to Lanes. | 


Ep. 34 To Julius Martialis, 0 


Thirty four Years, I take it, thou and I, | 

[ Julia, have kept each other company, 

"In which ſorfle Jarrs, with much content,did meetZ 
But yet! the preateſ bent was ever b-vgh 1 


(199) 
And ſhould 1, mark the Pays with black and white 
Stones, maſt would be the Number of the bright. | 

If in thy Life much Anguiſk thoudl(t avoid, 
With gripingPavgs not have thy Heart annoy'd, 
Wed thy ſelf too much to the love of none, 

Leſs thou wilt Joy, but leſs thou'tt alfo Groan. 
Ep. 35. On'Caliſtratus. - 5 / 
That thou may'ft ſeem more freely to converſe, - 
Some palt Venerial Crimes thou doſt confeſs L 
But yet in this thou doſt not clearly deal, - F 
Who tells ſuch Faults, yet fouler does conceal. 


Ep. 36. On Labullus. . 32 
That none, but thou, does @#helc Days extend 

A pinching Gifc, untoa needy Friend, 

Thiak not for this, th'art Noble, No? How then? 

Only the Be, among the Worſt of Mer. 

In bounteqous Atts the Sexeca?s reſtore, A 

The Piſe*s3: but then, thoſe of heretofore ; © _ - # 

And *mong.the Good, thou'lthold the Loweſt Pare, || 

Would'ſt thou contend in {wiftneſs of the Race? | 

_ Paſferin, ang fleet Tiger, then o'repals, | 

'Ir1 is no Glory togut-rup nA. / ware ad if 
O 4 FF 


. "8s, : . 
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/ Ep.40. On Pontilianus. 35 
Ill Verſes doſt thou make? I them admire. 
Doft drink ? I the Debauch do carry higher. 
Doſt lye? Aﬀent Igive. Doſt fart? Pm mum. 
Gam'ſt thou? I am content to be o'recome. 
One thing thou doſt alone, I muſt confeſs, 
Which not to name, my Kindneſs does expreſs, 


Will*t nought for all return > Thou anſwer*ſt, Ay, 
In my laſt Will. Iask no more, but Dye. 


Ep. 46. To Claſlicus. 7 4 


Zoilus and Gallus for their Poems had ; | 
Great Sums. Who ſays, That Poets now are Mad? 


Ep. 48. To a Sumptnons Treater. {| 


If Thruſh and Bl you ſerve, as common Meat, 
Not as my Higheſt Wiſp, T take your Treat : 
But if you think me Bleſs'd , would have me write 
You down my Heir, for Oyſters ; then good Night, 
Treat. ]The Supper yet israre. Mart.]JNodoubt,moſt 
But what,to morrow, will be this day's Fare Care, 
Nay, within an hour? The unhappy Broom 
And Mop can beſt declare, whoſe wretched Doom 
It is to know ; orelſe ſome Jakes or Sink, 

Or hungry Dog, that ridd away the Stink. 


| A Good Man will, a Novice, ever be. 
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And then, with your high Meats ware ſure tomeet 
A Jaundice Colour, and Gout-torturing Feet. 
Minerva's Feaſt I weigh not at that rate, 

Nor Jove's ſet out with greater Pomp and States , 
Should Gods impute their NeQar unto me, ? 
Vile, as the Lees of Vinegar, *twould be, 7 
For your Choice Meats ſome other Gueſts then find, © 
Who ſuits a proud Board with a ſervile Mind: E 
T* extemp*ry Meals let a Friend me inyite, 
That Treat does like me beſt, I can requite. 


Ep. 50. , On.one that had a Gay Houſe. 42% 
Th'aſt Groves of Choiceſt Trees, Bathes more thars 
But, for more State,w* ſerve to thee alone ; (one, 
Thy Portico's, on Columns high, do ſoar, | 
The trampled Onyx gliſters on thy Floor 
The winged Chariots praiſe thy ſandy Race 
The murm'ring Founts run waſte in ev*ry place; 
Largeare thy Courts, and Spacious is thy Hall; 
But Place, to eat or fleep, th'aſt none at at all, ; 
Of uſeful Rooms I can no Story tell. | 
How rarely, we may ſay, thoudoſt not Dwell! _ 
Ep. 51. On Fabullus. , 7 
,/Wonderſt, F«b»lus oft deceiv'd, to ſee ? 


Ep. 
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Ep. 53. To Sparſus. 4. 5 
Why to the Country I fo ofc retire, 


A rude and barren Farm, if you enquire? 
TheTown,no place for Reſt,or Thoughts,does leave 
 TheMean;School-boysi'th'Morn ourSleeps bereave, 
=. The Bakers Mills at Night, and the whole Day 
The Braziers and the Coyners Hammers play ; 
Hemp-beaters their dull Thumpings never ceaſe, 
Nor Mers's raving Prieſts e're hold their Peace ; 
Pity to move,tthe Wreck'd, forc*'d Voices uſes 

As, by their Mothers taught, do begging Fers 
The loud Vociferations not to tell, 

Of thoſe that Brooms and Brimſtone-matches ſell ; 
The clam*rous Faftors of ſuch viler Ware, 
Careto be heard, but not whole Ears they tare. 

- When that the Moon's eclips'd, you may as well 
The Tinklings of the Pans and Kettles tell, 


The Tintamats, whetr Witches her moleſt, 
As count the various Pins the-Fown igfcft. 


Spore - 
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$; 4s, you know nog this, nor camit knows 
So much you to your Princely Mannor OWE, : 
Which ſeated on a ſweet and pleaſant Plain, - -- 
Ev'a Solitude of Mountgins.does diſdain-z . - , - 7 
Where you the Country, ia the Town, enjoy , od 
Vignerons, in ths depth of Rome, employ 3 
| Nor in Campania does the nobleſt Hill | 
Yield richer Wines, than thoſe your Veſlels fl 
What is there Uſeful or Delightful found, 
But in your Lordly PrecinCt does abound? 
Your profound Sleeps,trouhle from nought,receiye,, 
The Day is nqt admitted, without leaye. 
But wretched we,thoſe thrd the Streets that walk, 


Awake, while they but only Laugh or Talk, 


All Rome is by our Couch: When Reſt l d take, 
To Bed I go not, but a Journy make. 


E 0n Zoilus. in 
p. 54: Z 000M 
Thy Eyes fquiar, Foot's ſhort, Beards black, and. 


1s isſtrapge, if alſo Good, Reilargthoucantlt be ſaid. 
Ep, | 
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& Ep. 56.-On Polycarmus. 7 7 
Tratt ten times ſick, or oft*ner, in & Year, 

Whictr makes thy Friends, not thee,of a {ad Cheers 

Who,for thy new Health,ſtill new Gifts muſt ſend. 

Sicken, for ſhame at laſt, and make an end. 


Ep. 61. On Sabellus. 
Upon thy Birth-day pale and fad thou art, 

For fear the Cooks ſhould fail to play their Part ; 
Or that the Ladies want Snow for their Wine, 
Or rightly in the Glaſs it ſhould not ſhine ; 
Tr art nioſtly from the Bozrd, the Gueſts to cheer, 
Or whiſper fond Excuſes in their Ear ; 
And find'ſt not,thou art Starv'd, (which is the Jeſt) 
At thine own Splendid and Voluptuous Feaſt. 
What Frenzy's thjs, of thine own Choice to do, 
What ev*n a Slave would not ſubmit unto ? 
All elſe, but thee, partake the Day's Delight ; 
But thou doſt need, th'Invited thee invite. | 
Sit down, indulge thy Soul, the Gueſts all pray. 


Is this thy Birth, or Execution, Day ? ” 
- | Ep. 


—_ b 
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| Ep. 62. Oz Ligura. . 2. 

Leſt my ne're Dying Verſe 'gainſt thee I bend, 
Thou much, Lig»rrs, feem'ft to apprehend; 
And worthy of this Danger would'ſt wry ft, 
In vain thou aQteſt this Vain-glorious Fear. 
| Libjan Lions with fierce Bulls evgage, 

Spend not on Butterflics their Nobler Rage: 
If thou'dſt be Ta/Pd of, which to thee is Fame, 
From ſome Red-lattice Poet ſeek a Name. 
Such who onWalls with Chalk and Charcoal aces 
Fit Verſes to be read, by thoſe that hh—— 
| Thy Forehead is too baſe for me to brand, 
P! Stignatize, by holding of my Hand: 
Ep. 69. To bis Cliems. 5 *© 
For thy ſake, early Client, I did fly 
The City ; th* Ambitious with Viſits ply: 
1I am no Advocate, nor made for Strife, 
But, old and flow; love a Poetick Life ; 

k Sleep and Leaſure, which great Towns deny, 

- fAnd here not found, back unto.Rowe I't hic. 


Ep. 
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Ep. 73. 052 Liwyer turd Farmer, 
Yome Acres, ard x Honſe ready tofall, ' © - | 


You purchas'd have, jofning the Tombs o'sh*:Galls | 


' Deſerted your rich, Fields, the Courts of Law, :/. 
The certain Gains a tatter'd Gown did draw ; 
While yet a Pleader, Corn and Pulſe you fold, 

- But buy all thefs, flute' you a Farm" did hotd. 


| Ep. Br. To his Maid. 


v Peegivia you man things, on, your deſire, 
Much more than'Tigreed for in your Hire : 
nd yer you nover Teaſe &© ask memore. © © - 


* Should LgraataH,zyay would be'thoughtmy Whorei 
| Ep.$9.::00' Callifttates. £5- | 


-  y, Thoupr aifft All;"tomake thy Candor known? 
But who All praddes;) truly: ptaiſes?None. 


Maro,For's aged Friend, ſorely oppreſ&e.- © + 
With Seckneſs, thas:tn's hearing did: proteſt, 
If the Sick Man:elgapes the Shades below, - 4 
On Fove a thankful Qffcing Fl. beſtow, _ 


Good hopes, from thence, the Dottors * %ari to hay &, 
Mayo new Vows fiowlkkts; His RA fhve, © 7 


Ex | 
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Ep. $. To Priſcus. 7 4 
What MatiT4d be," thou'ofren toft demand, 
_ Were I made Rich and Potent, out of hand ? 
Think*ſt Men foreknow their Minds i in ev'ry State: 
What Lion then, wert one,wouldt be? Relate. * 
Ep. 100. He wiſhes Joft. Rufus an Hoy 5 
Government. 2» 
Bred with-Olryt Garlands, deck thy Hair, 
Who makes the Flock all Golden. Fleeces bear, - of 
| To Bacchus, Pallas, and to Neptune dear, "I 
| For Wine, for Oyl, for Traffick without Peer, | 
JT May Ru, in his Charge; ſaccefifit de, OY 5 
+1 His Year, likd that is paſs'd; be tov'&by thee.” 7 . 
That Mzcer he ſucceeds, he's welbaware, ' © ] 
4 Who knows his Burden, beſt the Weight can bear. 


Ep. 162. To Mattus. > $ 
Who, when thoy kaock'(t, deniesat Home to be, 
| Says this, bow at Home3o, thee. 


_— - 


yu 
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| Mib, chap ali Goob doft fer roVale, 
Which thoſk thar buy, to bear away, ne're fail 3 
A Thy Wife is byreer Ware, who often old, 

2 JStays with chiller and is Rill- goodGol., 
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To his Book.” 


HH, "tis wh, it is enough, my Book , 
'; Upontheutmoſt Page thou now doſt.look 5 
| Would thou ſwell further yet? Yet larger be? 
Not leave thy Paragraphs and Margins free? 
As if to ſome known Period thou did'ft tend, 
Whea ev'ry Epigram may be thy End. 
Reader and Printer tiz'd, a0 more can brook, 
- "Tis timethySelf pronqunce the Laſt Line ftrook, 
1 - 0h, ths ON" 0h, 'th Enough, my Books 
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Ep. #5. On i bis Malignant Reader. 


- Tf i my Books ought fiveet and peritle ſound, 
Ought celebrating famous AQts is found, 
Witleſs thou deem'ſt, a dry Bone valu'ſt more, 
Than ſuch choice Morſels of the nobleſt Boar: 

If Ranc'rous Spleen be thy beloy'd Diſeaſe, | 
My Candid Vein will ne're thy Malice pleaſe. 


' Ep. 47- To Julius Martialis. 


' Whar our Lives render moſt at eaſe, 
My deareſt Mertia/, they are theſe : ' * 
A State that's left, not got with Toyl ; 
A conſtant Fire, a fruitful Soyl ; 

A quiet Life, from Law-Suuts free ; 

But ſeldom that the Gown doth ſee 5 
Ingenuous Strength, a Body ſound ; 
Prudent Plainnefs, Friends equal found ; 
An artleſs Board, with eaſie Fare ; 

A Night not Drunk, but free from Care ; 


= 
& Bed'not fowre, and yet that's Chaſte ; * © © 
Sound Sleep, that rakes Night Teem to haſte; 4Vy 
Nought elſe, but what thou art, to wiſh to be; / 
The kft Hour not'to fear, or preſs to ſee. | 


p* + 


Ep, 49- On Cotta. Ny 


When rich Opimian Wine thy ſelf doft quaff; 
Turn th* Amethyſtiqn Glaſſes often off, "y bs 
Thou vile $4bi»um offer'ſt unto me, 
And fay*ft, wilt drink'in Gold ? To ſhew th'art fret. 
Who cares {(thy Sordid Nature to unfold,) 
For Leaden Wine, th& in a Cup of Gold? 


Ep. 5x. TeFanſtinus 


Now that the Vernal Conſtellations chace 
The Winter's Rage, and Earth renews her Face; 
Now the Fields {mile,and Trees freſhVerdures take, 
And Philomel her charming *Plaints does make3 : | 
What Days, what Joys, does Rome from thee with- 
What Eaſe from Gity:Toyl, not to he told? 


I 
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O Woods! O Fonnts! O 4nx#r's pleaſant Strand þ 
Where rolling Waves waſh g're the glitt'ring Sand, 
Where ev'a from Bed you divers Waters ſec, 
Here Boats on Rivers glide, there on the Sea; 
But ſome will urge, You do not here behold 
The Capitol, the Temples xich with Gold 
Embeliſh'd, whichin Gorgeouſneſs draw nigh, 
The Heav'nsthey repreſent, and with them vye ; 
Rome's auguſt Bathes, nor Theatres, are here, 


Her Grandeur does not 1a the leaſt appear. 
' Before you, both Advantages, I lay, 
And now, I fancy, I do hear you ſay, 
As Men, when with Ill Wives they can't agree, 
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Rome, *T ake whit*s thine, render what's mine to me, 
® Theſc were the form of Words uſed in Divorces. 


Ep. 5 3: An Epitaph on Scorpus. 

I am that Scorpar, Glory of the Race, | 
Rowee's admir'd: Joy, but Joy for a ſhort ſpace. 
Among the Dead, Fares carly me enroll'd, | 


Numb'ring wy Conqueſts; they did think me old 


_ 
* 


, 
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Ep $7: To Sexvasi, 
You *d wom to ſetid a Pound of Plareexch year, 
But half a Pound does now from you appear, 
And that of Spice. L buy not Spice {o dear. 


Ep. 59. On bis Loy and Nice Readers. 
If 9ge ſole Epigram takes up a Page, 


You turp it 0'&t, and-will not there engage; 
Conſulting notitsWorth, Bat'your Joar Eaſe z | 


Andi not whar' s Good, þut whar {sShort,does ak 


* we 4a 


The Market vic; ; , for Tarts you only Cares wi / 
My Book's not fram'd ſuch liq'riſk Gueſts to treat; 
Bur ſuch as Bread prefer, and'ſolid Meat. | 


Ep. 6 Lol Epitoph. on Ergtion. 
Erotios" s early. Ghoſt repoleth here, 
By Crime of Fates extintt in his Sixth Yeare - 
Who after-1e js Owner of this Field, THR. 
Grugge:pot the Dead th*annual Rites to yield 3. - 
On all thou. haſt, ſo. may good Fortune ſhine,. . 
Pts belide this Stone, be ND 
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Ep. 64:29 Canyenion. 


c When'thou. goſt boaſt thy (elf: of Cor inth free, 
And none can this Pretence deny to thee 3 
Corminion, unriddle by what Claim «© 
Thou call' me Brother, that was botn in Spain; | 
So much do we.relemble ons th'gthers, , _ _.. 
That *tis for Likeneſs thou may'ſt call me Brother # 
Thou always comb and cutl'd doſt trimly po, 
My harſh unrulyHair no Lawswill know 5”: - -- 
Thy Skin wit Ointment's ever ſoft and ſleek, ;.,,; 
Mineis o'regrown with Briſtles rough and thick3 , 
In Liſping Speech thou greatly doſt rejoyce, 
My Danghter ſpeaks with a more Manly Voice;-- * 
A Dove more like an Eagle does appear, | 
Thanthou tome; a Lion toa Deer. . 

The name of Brother, prithee, then let fall, 
Unleſs thou would'ſt, I ſhould thee Ser call. 
Ep. 66. On Theopompus. * | 
Who could ſv Cruel, who ſo Brutiſh be, * | 
As for #'Cook, Theopomp, to uſe thee? + 
Could any ſoil that Face ſo ſweetly Fair? ' © | 
Condemn to Soot and Greaſe thar lovely Hair 
None worthier with'the Chriſtal Glaſs to ſtand, * | 
And'praiſe the Wine with his more Chriſtal wo 
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For ſuch a Fate, if beauteous Boys muſt look, 
Next News we hears” Je? doges appn a Cook. 


: Bp: 70. To Potitus. © :: - 22292 

That ſcarce-one Book I publifh.in/a. Years! 4; 
Potitus, loathful Ito thee S0PPfT 3. -.-.\n6 202: 0) 
But more, that Onel write, thou mayſt admire, | 
Confid'ring how much Time does, loſt, expire. 

At early Mora'T give, the Great, ns [B30 
Next, tomy. own Aﬀairs, ſome Time I pays! -!>-'77. 
To Dia's Temple oft I'm made to-ſpeed, _ _.. ..: 

\ JTo witneſs to,a Will, or ſign a Deed; _ 

; I Then 1'th* Courts of Law I'm forc'd 1 to attend, 
I'th* Worſhip of che Gods ſome Time to ſpend; | 
And when a Poet does his Works'tecite,  - 

To give a Day, is held a thing but-light ; 

+ | Nor can I this depy to thoſe that Plead, 

To thoſe on Rhet'rick, and on Grammar readz 
Congratulate I muſteach Friend's Succeſs, 

Th61, on like account, ne're knew Addreſs 5 

| | Naw harraſ$'d-ont, at Even, ?tistime to think 

Of my * Days Hire, to purchaſe Meat and Drink, 
To tend my ſelf, towards the Bathes to look. | | 
What Time is s here, _ for Book? "5 


_—_ TR 
> Ep. 94. To Rome. 

Spare a tir'd-Client, now atletgth, proud Rome: 

How lang-muſt I ſubmit unto the Door, | 

To trot 4mong the Daggled-Uſhering-Train, 

of poorer Gawn-men, Leaden Coin to gaia ? 
Whiſe* $rarpas, in ong Hour atone o'th' Day, 

Whole Bags of radiant Gold can bear away? 

I do not a&k the Merit of my Book, 

For Elocks in rich Apulign Paſtures look ; 

For Glebe of Nile, of Hybla's Haney Fields, 

Or yet the Gen'rous Vines Ser inns yields. 

Whart is't,doſt then require, which me would pleaſe? 


To ſleep my fill, and paſs my Days in Eaſe. 
® 1 Chariat-driver. 
Ep. 75. On Calla. : 
Galle, times paſt, ask'd me an handred Pounds 
And? ewas not much, wherefuch a Form Was found, 
After one Year, Fifty was her Demand: | 


; VE 


Methought, ſhe now was at a dearer hand. 


[T 177 ) 
Some time laps'd: Says ſhe, Twenty you'l beſtow? 
Ten I ſhall gladly: But ſhe anſwer'd, No. 

Two or three Months,l kow not w* , paſs'd more: 
Then ſheask d Nobles, and of them, but four, 
AndI refus'd. Well, ſend a hundred Pence: 

But this ſeem'd then too much, and I went thence, 


She next, my poor dry Sportula did crave. 

Good truth, ſaid I, that to my Boy I gave. 
Was ''t poſlible, that ſhe ſhould lower go? 

Yes: Grats ſhe offer'd, and I ſaid, No, 


Ep. 76. On Mevius. 
Does this thing, Fortune, equal ſeem to thee, 
That One not of a Syr1as late ſet free, 

Or from a Slave hoiſt to a Knight's Degree, 

But of Rome born, of Romulus own Race, 

Juſt, Friendly, Gcad, in Wit to none gives place, 

4 | Learn'd in both Tongues, whoſe Crime is only rhis 
(But *tis a Great One) He a Poet « , Ws 
{ | Should ſhjver iq a Garment poor and old, 
4 Whils a vile Jocky branches it in Gold? | 


k - 
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Ep. 80. On Eros. 

Eros drops Tears, when ere he does behq[d, 
Fair Jewels, Piftures, Antick Works of Gold ; 
Sighs from his Heart, that Home he cannot bear, 
What e're the Shops expoſe of Glorious Ware. 
How many do the ſame, but make no ſhow ? 
Laugh at ſuch Tears, and yet the ſame Grief know. 


Ep. 8g. On the Statue of Juno. 
Thy Juno, Polyclet, (moſt matchlefs Piece!) 


May well conteſt the proudeft Hand of Greece. 
Had but the Goddeſs ſhone with ſuch a Grace 
In 14a, both her Rivals had given place. 

Th6 bis own Jazo, Jove did nere approve, 
Before his brighteſt Strumpets thine he'] love. 


Ep. 96. To Avitus. 
That I ſo often talk of Remote Lands, 
My nativeSe/o thirſt, and F agus ſands ; 
The Plenty of a homely Farm deſire : 


And yet grow Old in Rome, thou doſt admire. 
-Fhat \.4 
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That Place, Avitus, moſt does pleaſe, in which 
A ligls Wealth botbRiots, and makes Rich. ” ©” 
Fhe bacren Field muſt here be ever fed, | 
* Which there, UntilFd, will give the Owner Bread, 
The Niggard Fire ſcarce warms the Chimny here, 
The bounteous blaze,there y* whole bouſe do's cheer- 
Here'Hunger's dear, the Shambtles all confound; 
Thy Table's loaden there from thine own Ground. 
Four Gowns a Year are here conſum'd, and more, 
There one will ſerve, to rub out the whole four. 
Go then, the Great adore : What they deny, 
Thy Field alone, Avitss, will ſupply. 


Ep. 100. To the Stealer of by Verſes. 
Why doſt thou mix my Vevſes, Fool, with thine? 
What has thy jarring Strain ta do with mine? + 
Why doſt thoy yoke the Lion, andthe Afs? 
Seek to make Owls, for noble Eagles, paſs? 
Had'ſt thou, ford Sor, ſwift Ladas Foot, for one, 


The other Woad, in vain it were to run. 


s *; 
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Ep. 4. To his Book, 


OT oaly thoſe at Eaſe my Verſes love, 


And the more Civiliz'd my Muſe approve: 
But the rough Soldier does my Leaves o'relook, 

| *Mong Snows and Martial Enſigns reads my Book. 
| The Britains too are ſaid, my Verle to ſing. 

But what does this unto my Coffers bring ? 

What living Numbers from my Quill would flow? 
What Blaſts would my P-erian Trampet blow ? 


| If as Auguſtus now again does reign. 
b ! .v- * 4 


"could obtain, 
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Ep. 6. Is Projſe of Nerva, 


, Thy love of Right and Juſtice, Ceſar,”s more, | 
Than Names's was, and Numa yet was poor. 


"Tis rare, when Riches cannot taint.the Mind, 
In Creſus Wealth, a Name's Soul to find. 

If our old Romans of Renowned Name, 
(Diſpens'd with in Elizium) hither came, 
Camilus, thee © obey, would think it free ; 
Fabricius would take Gold, if giv'a by thee; 
Tn ſuch a King Brutus would take delight ; : 
$a, to thee, reſign th* Imperial Right ; 'Y 
Ceſar and Pompey, private Men would livez p | 
And Craſſus his loy*d Treaſure to thee give; "I 1 
Cato himſelf, if Fates would ſet him free, 
Retarn'd to Earth, would a Ceſarean be. 


j 


Ep. 14- An Epitaph on Paris the Player. 


Who paſſes the Flaminian way , 
At this Innobled Marble ſtay. 
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The City's Darling, Egypt” \ Wit, 

Who Art and Grace the beſt did hit, 

And Mirth unto 4H Hamours fit, 

The Grief, the Glory, of Rome's Stage, 

The Eove, the Beauty, of the Age; 

Do here entomb'd with Pars lye, 

And did with him together dye. 


Ep. 28. To Flaccus. 


THart Iron, Flaceus, if to ſuch a Dame, 


Who begs vile Gifts, thou can'ſt keep up a Flame 
Cow-heels does ask, Tripes,Sprats,8 Scraps of Fiſh, 
And a whole Pompion, holds too much, to wiſh: 
To whom her Maid, joyful to have got, does pour 
Cheap Pulſe, which greedily ſhe does devour : 
And when ſhe's bold, and will all ſhame depoſe, 
Begs Yarn enough to knit a pair of Hoſe. 

My Wench Perfumes exa&ts,both Rich and Rate, 
Rubies and Pearls, and thoſe muſt alſo Pair ; 
+ Choice Naples Silk, with her, will only pals, 
E An hundred Crowns in Gold, ſhe begs, like Brafs. 


Give | 


'$ 


Give I ſuch Gifts, doſt ſay, a Miſs to pleaſe ? 
No : But I'd have her Merit ſuch as theſe. 


Ep. 3 o. On an old wanton Lady. 


When with Careſſes thou would me excite, 
All Virile Pow'r thou doſt extinguiſh quite : 
For when thon callſt me Love, thy Life, and Dear, 
The Surfeit I digeſt not in a Year. 
Theſe were due Arts, when thou wert Young &Fair, 
Thou doſt not know what Aged Toyings are. 
I give thee, Martial, ſay, Tex thouſand Pound, 
My Maznor Houſe, with all the fertile Gronnd ; 
1 23ve thee Jewels, Plate, whole Caves of Wine. 
Theſe, without Love-Tricks, will to Love encline, 


Ep. 33- On Neſtor. 


When tot a Pan of Coals, a rotten Bed, - 
A Mat thou haft, whereon to lay thy Head, 
A Coar, a Boy, a Child, a bare-bon'd Jade, 
A Dog, a Diſh, towards the Beggars Trade: 
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© Yet Neſtor thou affef'R, Poor fo A faid, 
"And *mong the People tax'd, and haye a Head. 
Th' aſpir'ſt in vain unto ſuch high Efteem. 


- Who Nothing has, a Rogue, not, Poor, we deem. 


\, 


Ep. 35. On Aper. - 

I'th' Houſe th'aſt bought, none but an Owl will 
So dark, fo ſtreight, lo ruinous the Cell. Gwelt, 
But Maro's ſplendid Villa is hard by, 

Here trimly thou wilt eat, th6 ſordid lye. 


- Ep. 36. On Fabultus. 
When thou invit'ſta Crowd, and Strangers alt; 
Wondser'ſt I come not alſo at thy-Call? 
A Crowd to me; and Solitude, are one, 
'Ahd I, Fatulss, never Sup alone. * 
Ep. 38.: On Zoilus, 
Why Zvilus doſt thou bury, not enfold, 
A Di'mond ſpark i in a whole pound of Gold?,, 


| When late a Slave, this Ring thyLeg might wear, 
"Bir ſycha Weight thy Finger cannot pear, 
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Ep. 45- Os one Old and Childiſh. 
Now th'art Childleſs, Rich, above meaſure oh 1 
The Love profeſs'd to my ſincere doſt hold? 


Fi S 4 + 


Who'love thee now, do has thy Death much m—_ 


Ep. 53- To Julius. 


Trimly to Sup, Julius, I thee invite: 
If better be not offer'd, come to Night. 
We'l bathe together, at Eight a Clock be here, bp: 
Nero's Baths tO my Houſe, you know are near. 


Melons, Figs, for an Ante-paſt, P! ſerve, | | - 


S - 


With other Regalio's, are deem'd to have 
[The grateful Properties Health to preſerve, | 
And quicken Appetite, If y* ask, What more? Je 
yl ye, to make you come. Oyſters, Wild Boar, 4 
Choice fatted Fowl! ta *en from the Coop or Pens, : 
Thoſe nobler yet, that range the Woods and Fens: 
Such as ev'n Srels rarely does afford, 
Thd altogerher Princely ishisBoard.' , © - -/;-/ 
Tl.promiſe more. No Verſes Tl -recite, - ;1 


To heap.yours read, ] dedicate the Night, 


(188) 
' Your Glavrs Wit, your Art of Tiling Fields, 
Which notin Worth © immortal Yirgi/”s yields. 


Ep. 57. On Cheremon. 


That Death thou ſo immod'rately doſt praiſe, 
Thou hop'lſt 1n all Aſtoniſhment to raiſe. 
Whis Courage a crack'd Pitcher does inſpire, 
A. Chimany cold, without a Spark of Fire; 
A. Couch, with Straw and Vermin, only dight, 
A curtal thread-bare Coat, for Day and Night. 
ow Great « Mx art thou, can't bid farewel 
Tov Brown-bread Cruſts, Wine-Lees, a naſty Cell 
Go to: Let now thy Bed be ſtrutting full 
Of ſotteſt Down, thy Blankets ſcarlet Wool ; 
Let her, lyeby thee, Graces fo the Feaſts, | 
And more, than all the Wine, inflames the Gueſts, 


Oh, how thou'dſt wiſh, thou might live Neſtor $ 
Years[ 


How ev'ry Minute loſt, thou'dſt count with Teats! - 
In a Podr State, their Lives, Men easly give; 
He's held che Braveftthei, thatduresto live, 


rh). 
Pþ. 88. 'Þo Severe. 

That | invite, atid Verſes to thee ſend, 
Wonder'lt, Severhs, Rich and Learned vcicad 'R 
Fove, fated with Ambroſe 7a, (till d6th live ; 3 
Yet Wine and Frankiticenfe t to Jove we give. 

If, with AbibMrice full, th ou d6ff rejeQ, 
Such as thou haſt, thete? S noughht thou can'ft accept, 


Ep. 76, On the Bitch Lydia. 

I trained was by Maſters of the Game, * WE 
Pth* Field no Hound more fierce, 2th? Houle more 
Lydia my Namez my Owner's right Hand beld;. 
Erigones Deg, net me, in-Faith excelld,- ,., © .. 
Nor Lelaps yet, for whoſe great Truth 'tis told, 

By Jove among the Stars he was enrolPd.- ' 

.. | Like* Argos a long Life I did not ſpend Vier Dug 
; | InSloth, by uſeleſs Age brought td my End; 
| But the fierce Tusks of an enraged Boar, 
Like that of Caldon, my Entrails tore. 

Nor of my early Death do I complain, 

A noblet Fate I coffd go way 7 ſuſtain. 
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Ep. 72. On Leda. 

To her old Husband Lede made her moan, 
That her Hyſterick Fits were helpleſs grown : 
And that her Life, no hope there was, to ſave, 
Unleſs her Honour, for her Life, ſhe gave. 


But Sighing then, and drown'd in Tears, ſhe ſaid, - 
Than that way cur'd, *twere better to be Dead, 
'Theold Man begg'd,that ſhe her Life would ſpare, 


And of her youthful Years have tender Care : 
Said, He'd-give leave that others might ſupply, 
What Ape in him did in her help deny. 
Straight young and able DoQtors, Leda kney, 
Were ſent for ; and the Women all withdrew. 
They laitt her gently on her Bed, for cure. 
Ah cruel Help, ſays ſhe, that T endure! 


Ep. 77. ToPetus. 
To pay ten Pound I owe, you preſs me ſore, 


*Cauſe other ways y'ave loſt two hundred more. . 


| Let not the Crimes hurt me of other Men : 
* If thou can'ſt loſe two Hundred , pardon Ten.. 
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Ep. $5: On Antiochus. 
Who loves his Life, and ſeeks not yet to dye, 
Antiochus, the Barber, let him fly. 

The Phryg'an Prieſts not ſo remorſeleſs launce - 


The Fleſh, as he, in their inſpired Dance; 
Surg'ons, their Patients, not ſo in Bloud embrue, 
When from them Limbs,like Carpenters, they hew. 
He's only fit to trim a Horſes Mane, 

Or elſe ſome Stoick, who contemns all Pain. 
Prometheus would chuſe the Rock, rather have 

The Vulture gnaw his Heart,than feel him ſhave,; 
Pentheus would ſooner to Agave fly, ) 
Orphens to th* Menades, -tho ſure to dye, 

Than twice Antiochus's Razor try. 

The Scars you ſee upon my martyr'd Face, 

Which worſe than Wrinkles of Old Age-diſgrace, 
Not one my froward Wife's curs'd Nails did tear, 
But he whoſe Hands, leſs than his Irons, ſpare. 


The Goat, of all the Creatures, is moſt wile, 


| Who wearing 's Beard, Articehns dos deſpile. 
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Ep. 87. On Paxthengpeys. 

To eaſe thy Throat & thy rough Cough aſſwage, 
Honey's preſcrib'd, aint i its impetuous Rage, 
Paſtcels, Marchpanes,and all ach Knacks, whereby 
Children are ſtill'd, when they do fiercely cry ; 

But yet theſe, day nor night, thy Cough appeaſe. 
Haſt thou a Cold, or Liquoriſh Diſeaſe ? 
Ep. 92. An Epitaph on Canace. 

Eolian Canace here entomb'd doth lye, 

Who, in her early Flow'r of Age, did dye. 

O Sad and Cruet Chance! Thy Tears reſtrain, 

Of her Untimely Death we don't complain, 

But what's more Tragick yet, our Eyes deploye ; 
The manner of her Death, than Death was more. 
Ag horrid Cancer ſeiz'd her lovely Face, 
Devour'd and poiſon'd all her youthful Grace, 
Spar*d not her roſie Mouth, Love's Seat of Bliſs 
But eat the Lips, that raviſh'd with each Kiſs. 
This dire Diſcaſe we juſtly curſe and blame, 

That left but half her Face to th* Fun'ral Flame. 

Ef with ſuch winged Speed Fate needs muſt come, 
Why yet ſo barb*rous and ſevere the Doom ? 

Her charming Speech Death haſted to ſuſpend, 
Leſt rigid Godymor'd by her Words thou bend 
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Ep. 93- On Zoilus. 


e, | Ayg-lus, hely'd, who ſaid, Thou Vicious wert : 
When not Vicious, but Vice it ſelf, thou art. 


7 Ep. 94- On Theodore, an ill Poet. 


Flames, Theodore*s Pierian Roofs, did ſeize. 
Can this pelo, this the Msſes, pleaſe? 
O over-ſ ight of Gods! O dire Diſaſter ! 
To burnthe harmleſs Houſe, and not the Maſter. 


Ep. 99. To Bafſus, 


Thoſe Kz/s.in Rome, no means there is to ſhun, 
They meet you, ſtop you, after you they run, 
Preſs you before, behind, to each Side cleave, 
NoPlace, no Time, no Men, exempted leave ; 
A dropping Noſe, ſalv'd Lips, can none Reprieve, 
Gangrenes, foul running Sores, any relieve ; 
'They kiſs thoſe Sweat, & thoſethat ſhake with Cold, 
1] Lovers, their Miſtreſs lat Kiſs,-cannet hold ; | 
| A Chair is no Defence, with Curtains guarded, 
With Door and Windows ſhut,and cloſely warded, 
The K/ſſers, through a Chink, will find a way, 
Preſume the Tribune, Conſul's ſelf to ſtay ; 
{ Nor can the awful Rods, or Liftor's Mace, 
4 His Rounding Voice away the K:ſſers chace, a 
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Hut they'! aſcend the Roftre, Curule Chair, 
The-Fudges kiſs, while they give Sentence there. 
Thoſe Laugh they kiſs,and thoſe that Sigh & Weepz 
Thoſe that do Yawn, and thoſe that are aſleep; 
Thoſe whodo bathe, and recreate at the Pool, 
Who arc withdrawn, to eaſe themſelves at Stool. 
Againſt this Plague, I know no Fence, but this, 
Make him thy Friend, whom thou abhorr'f to kiſs. 


Ep. 103. On Lydia. 


He ly'd not, Lydia, who pronounc'd thee Fair. 
For Fleſh and Bloud, none may with thee compare, 
This is maſt true, while thou doſt Silent Rtand, 
Like ſome Rare Piece of a Great Maſter's Hand. 
Bug when thou ſpeak'ſt,ev'aſuch thy Beauty's gon, 
Aad their own Tongue none ever fo did wrong, 
Legt not the '£aile hear thee Silence break : 

It is a Portent, it an Image ſpeak. 


Ep. 4. To Prifcus. 


S fam'd Mecenas fprung of Kingly Race, 
Did Horace, Verias, mighty Mero, grace : 
My Verſe and endleſs Time, Priſcss, ſhall thee 
No leſs my Gen*rous Patron ſpeak to be. 
Wit, and the Name I have, thou givelt both, 
Whoſe Bounty does maintain my learned Sloth, - 


Ep: 6. On Nerya. 

Now God's mild Nervs tothe Empire give, 
Unto the Mz/es we may wholly hve. .* 
Clemency, wary Pow'r, and Faith upright, 

* Polleſs the Throne, and put all Fear to flights _. 
"I Q 
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Thus pray the Nations, Rome, arid Pjous Thronff,z 
Their Prince may, ſtill be ſuch, and this Prince long. 

. Ealarge thoſe Virtues we fo rare do ſee, | 
' Which Namz's, or elſe Cato's pleas'd might be. 
Beſtow, enrich, the/poor Man's Stock extend, Hi 
What God's (cargegrve, letahy tres Bounty / ſend. 
'Tis lawful now, and ſafe; but then thou durlſt, 
Ev'n ina wicked Reign and Age, be Jult. 


| Ep. 10. On Aﬀericanus. . 
African Millions'has, and yet does groan, 


Fortune can give toa:much, enough to none. 


Fp. 13. To Autos. 
To make a Gain of Anger, rich Men know. '/ 
"Tis cheaper to be Angry, than beſtow. 


Ep. 1 7. On Lenitinus. 
Lent inus, that thy Feaver does remain 
So many Days, thon ſadly doſt complain. 
# Tt bathes with thee, *cis carry*d'in'thy Chair, 
Y, » ac © no with thee, Muſhroms; Ver*ſon, Hare 3 
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Ahd drunk with tiobleſt Wires *is often made; 
Nor do theſe pleaſe, if not with Snow allay'd ; * 
With Roſes crown'd, it ſumptuouſly does feaſt, | 
Andina purpledowny Bed takes reſt. + 1 
While it with'tHee does fare fo rich and well; --' | 
Think'ſf thou,With poor ſtarv'd Dame it wAldwell? 
Epi zv. - 0 Mareella:\ \ 

C Who can, Ma##1, thee ſuppoſe to be 
Of $panib Birth? 3k Sut rough Salo free? 
So Choice, ſo fiveetly Grac'd;'that at firſt fight, © 
The Palace challenge may iti thee 4 Right® 
Not one in the'$hb#hr tari comnfare = 
With thee, or iHi6'boaſts yet 4a courtlier Ait. 
Were othtt Beautfes from' theNations ſought, 
None would a2:3/j4s Darn like thee, be —_ 
Thou niak'ſt th# City's lofsGaie'rb/be + 
For thou ohe arr Romie, dd th&re to me: * 
= Ep. 26 * 0a Thelfints 

VOOR oh vic thafthone ; but Hd F 
Ls boy Seciirity It gige thy: Land, © . 4 _ 
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What thou'lt not truſt ro me, thy ancient Friend, 
To Trees and Mole-hills th'art content to lend. 
Lo, the Delator, Wretch, impeaches thee, 

Call now unto thy Patronage a Tree; 
\ Exil's, chou want'ſt a Friend with:thee to =P 
Can't make a Field Companiqn:of thy. Woe? -, 
Ep. 26. Os au Unjuſt. Friend. 

"Cauſe thou, at early Morp, the Great docs fee, 
And tread their Courts, thy (&lf of Lords Degy: 
I, but a Knight, ſeem ſlothfyl uato thee, 
That, at firft Day, aþrqad I do-nop roam, 
To bring, when tiz'dg3 thouſand Kifles home. _ 
What thou doſt do, 's a,Conſulfhip to gain, . + +; 
Or elſe ſome wealthy Province to aogpun- 
And Cats ro teoakahe Moraings -j 
What getI, when my Toes break out a Door 
Throd my torn Shgo,and Clouds! fierce Show? rs down 
And agt a Servant bave,dry Clothes: to being, © . 
+ > But while benum'd & drown'd you.may mewripgs 
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Letorius ſends to call me toa Treat ? 
Be *t ne're ſo Rich, *ewere better never cat» 

A Province is thy Lot, a Meal is mine, | 
My Toyl's the ſame, bur not my Gain, with thine. 


Ep. 32. On Vacerra. | 
O Jeſt and Shame of ſuch as Houſholds move, 


When July comes, and do new Dwellings prove ! 
I faw thy Stuff; Vacer, thy Stuff I ſaw, 
Which, for thy Rent, not ſeized on by Law, 
Thy Landlord rather glad, ſuch Traſh to ſpare, 
Thy red-fac'd Wife, with ſev*n red Hairs, did bear, 
«5+ Help'd by thy Giant Siſter, and thy Mother ; 
Men thought the Furies there were got rogether; 
For ſuch their Number was, and ſuch their Faces, 
As if from Hel th*adſt fetch'd Pluto's three Graces. 
The [rzs of thy Age, thou cheſe didit follow, 
Thy Skin, like ſeaſon'd Box, all pale and yellow ; 
With Cold and Hunger, alſo dry*d and parch'd: 
All Beggars-Buſh, the People thought,had march'd. 
' Atwo-legg g'd Table, and a three-legg'd Bed, 


There went, a Pan with _ on thine own Head. 
3 


4 'S- = - > No 
\ Sconce and Goblet all of _—_ Hota, 
A Jordan; %it ſelf piſſing,:us *twas born}. 1 


Stale Sprats and Pilchards could-not' _ conceal gd,” 
Their obſcene Scenr, their Preſence foo: reveal” | 
Nor did there want to go in State with theſe, 

A Cantle of unſav*ry Tholofe Cheeſe, 

A Wiſp of Penyroyal, four Years old, 

A Rope, which Onions had, but pick'd, and bald ; 

A Pot of Turpentine, thy Mother” s Care, 

The Brothel Dames, with ſuch, fetch off their Hair. 
Why mock'ſt thou Landlords, and doſt Houſes ſee, 

When Gratis, Vacer, may thy Dwelling be? 

Such Pomp of Goods, ſuch Houſhold- Stuff pertains 

To High-ways, Hedges, Bridges, and ro Lanes. 


Ep. 34. To Julius Martialis. 
Thirty tour Years, I rake it, thou and T, 


Jalins, have kept each orher company, | 
In which ſome Jarrs, with much content, did meets 


: But Fetb tlic Rreateſt part was ever fireet ; 
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And ſhould I mark the Days, with \blach and white 2 

Stones, moſt would be.the Number of the bright. 
If in thy Life mock Anguiſh thau dſt avoids... 


= 4 


With griping Pangs nathave.thy Heart'annoy'd,, -; * 
Wed thy-ſelf to0-much tothe love of none, '- ©.) 
Leſs thou wilt Joy, bir leſs thou'lr alſo Groan: 


L 
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Ep. 35, On Caliſtrarus. "= 


That thou may'{t ſeem more freely to conyesſs; 
Some paſt Venerial Ccumes thou dalt confeſs; 
But yet in this thou-doſt not clearly deal, - -.. . 
Who tells ſuch Faults, yet fouler does conceal. R 


_ Ep..36: On Labullus. 


That none, but thou; does in theſe Days extend 


A pinching Gift,untoa needy Friend, 6 
Thiak not for this, th/art Noble,,.. No? How then? 
Oaly the Bef#, among the H/ orſt of Pew... 8 
In bounteous Acts. the Senecs* 5. reſtore... +, eos i 


The Piſo*s3 but then; thoſe of heretofore... ..,a 
And *"mong the (god, .thou'}t hold the Loweſt, Places 
Would 'it thou contend:i in {wifineſs of. the Rage? \ 

Paſſerin, and fleer, Tiger, then-0 repals, __ 5 
It 1s no Glory: to Qut-run al A. Is vociyanan '® : 
LALLY oO 4 3 : | Pe: 
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Ep. 40. On Pontiliativs. 


Ill Verſes doſt thou make? I them admire. 

Doſt drink? f the Debauch do carry higher. 
'Doft lye? Aſent I give. Doſt fart? Pm mu. 

Gam'lt thou? I am contear to be o'recome. 

One thing thou doſt alone, I muſt confeſs, 

Which not to name, my Kindneſs does expreſs, 

Will*r nought for all return? Thou anſwer*ſt,Ay, 

In my laſt Will. I ask no more, but Dye. 


Ep. 26. To Claſficus. 


© Ryilus and Gallas for their Poems had 
Great Sums. Who ſays, That Poets now are Mad? 
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Ep. 48. To a Sumpticons Treater. 


If Thruſh and Boar you ſerve, as common Meat, 
Not as my Higheſt Wiſb, T take your Treat : 
But if you think me Bleſs'd , would have me write 
You down my Heir, for Oyſters ; then good Night, 
Treat. The Supper yet israre. Mart.JNodoubt,moft 
But what,to morrow, will be this day's Fare ? Care, 
Nay, within an hour? The unhappy Broom = 
And Mop can beſt declare, whoſe wretched Doom 
* Iris to know ; orelſe ſome Jakes or Sink, 
+ Op hungry Dog, that ridd away the Stink. 
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And then, with your high Meats w'are fure to meet 
A Jaundice Colour, and Gourat6rruring Feet. 
Minerve's Feaſt I weigh not at that rate, - 

Nor Jove's ſet opt with greater Pomp and State, a 
Should Gods impute their Nettar unto me, 

Vile, as the Lees of Vitepar, *twould be. 

For your Choice Meats ſothe other Gueſts then find; 
Who ſuits a proud Board with a feryile Mind: | \ 
T' extemp'ry Meals let a Friend me invite, 4+ 
That Treat does like me beſt, I can requite. | 


ar 
Ep. 50. On one that bad a Gay Houſe. = 
THaſt Groves of Choiceſt Trees, Bathes more than. 
But,for more State,w*® ſerve to thee al6ne ; - Cone; 
Thy Portico's, on Columns high, do ſoar, | 
The trampled Onyx glifters on thy Floor, - 
The winged Chariots praiſe thy ſandy Race "1 
The murm'ring Founts run waſte in ev*ry place; . .. 
Large are thy Courts, and Spacious is thy Hall; 


But Place; to eat or ſteep, thiaſt nonear all, 


Of uſefet Rooms T cx #6 Story tell. oY 
How rarely, we may fay; thou dot not Dwellt- -7 
© Ep. 5+.,' On Fabullus.- iT 


Wonderſi, Fabullus oft deceiv'd, to ſee ? 
A Good Maa will, a Novice, ever be. 
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; Ep. 5 3 To Sparſus. ' Sc 

Why to the Country I ſo oft retire, V 

A rude and barren Farm, if you enquire? ls 
TheTown,no place for Reſtor Thoughts,does leave \ 
The Mean;School-boysi'th'Morn ourSleepsbereave, , 
! 


The Bakers Mills at Night, and the whole Day 
The Braziers'and the Coyners Hammers play ; 
Hemp-beaters their dull Thumpings never ceaſe, 
Nor Mars's raving Prieſts e're hold their peace ; 
Pity to move, the Wreck'd, forc'd Voices uſe, 

As, by their Mothers taught, do begging Jews - 
The loud Vociferations nor to tell, ; 
Of thoſe that Brooms and Brimſtone-matches ſell; 
The clanirous Faftors of ſuch viler Ware, 

' Careto be heard, but not whoſe Ears they tare. 

' When that the Moon's eclips'd, you may as well 
The Tinklings of the Pans and Kettles tell, 


The Tintamars, when Watches her moleſt, 


As count the various Dins the Toa infeſt, _ 
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Sj & you ha_s not this nor can it knowy | 
So much you to. your- Princely Mannor owe,  - ; .. 


Which ſeated on a ſweet and pleaſant Plaing,_..,, - 
Ev'n Solitude of Mountains-does diſdain-; 5 AF 
Where you the Country, in the Town, EnjOy,. 
Vignerons, in the depth of Rome, employ 3 
Nor in Campania dog the nobleſt Hill 
Yield richer Wines, than thoſe your Veſle)s fl. 
What is there Uſeful or Delightful found, 
But in your Lordly PrecinCt does abound) 
- Your profound Slegps,trouble from nought,receive, 
The Day is not admitted, without leave. 
But wretched we,thoſe thr6 the Streets that walk, 
| Awake, while they but only Laugh or Talk, 
All Rome is by our Couch: When Reſt 1'd take, 
To Bed I go not, but a Journy make. | 
Ep. $4- On Zoilus. 
| (Hair's red, 
Thy Eyes ſquint, Foot's ſhort, Beard's black, and, 4 
ITis {sfirange, if Wo Good, Rilas,t thou cagt be Hit, | 
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© Bp. 56. On Polycartns. 

TH atr fen times fick; or ofttier, in 4 Year, 
Which&akes thy Friends, not thee,of a ſad Cheer; 
Who, for thy tiew Mealrh,ftill new Gifes uſt ſend. 
Sickefi, for ſharhie ar faſt, and make an end. 

Ep. 61. On Sabellus. 
Upon thy Birth-day pale and fad thou art, 
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For fear the Cooks fhould fail to play their Part ; 
Or that the Ladies want Snow for their Wine, 
Or rightly in the Glaſs it ſhould not ſhine; 
thiart moſt] y from the Bozrd, the Gueſts to cheer, 
Or whiſper fond Excuſes in their Ear; 
And find'ſt not,thou art Starv'd, (which is the Jeſt) 
At thine own Splendid and Voluptuous Feaſt. 
What Frenzy's this, of thine own Choice to do, 
What eva a Slave would not ſubmit unto ? 
All elfe, but thee, parteke the Day' s Delight ; 
But thou doft need, th' Invited thee invite. 
Sit down, indulge thy Soul, the Gueſts all pray. 


- this thy Birth, or Execution, Day ? 
rv Ep. 
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- _ Ea-62. 0p Liguna.. 17 
Leſt my ac'se Dying Verſe 'paialt thee has 
Thou much, Ligarrs, ſeen to-apprehend3e; | 7 
And worthy of this Danger would'ſt appears 
In vain thou afteſ} this Vain-glorious Fear. 7 
Libyan Lions with fierce Bulls engage, /: 
Spend not on Butterflies their Nobler ey 
If thowdſt be Tull d of, which to thee } 1s Fame, 
From ſome Red-lattice Pact. ſrek a Name, p : 4 
Such whonoWoalls with Chalkand Charcoal wiits, 
Bit Verſes to be read, by thoſe'that Sh——- 2 I 
Thy Forchead 3s itoo baſe forime tabrand, 
1 Scignatize, by holding of: my Hands: :1o11t 
-Ep.-69. To. bis Clients, 977 359 
For thy ſakey edvly Client, Hdig ly 
The City ; + Ambitious -with IAA 4 
4 I am no Advocate, aor made for Strife,” BELT 
But, old and flow, love a Poetick Life ; : mY 
| Seek Sleep and Leaſure,. which great fond, i 
And here nat wiphs beckunte Bow al _— 
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Ep. 73:* Oita Lawyer turti'd Farmer, 
«S6tne Acres, and a Houſe ready-to fall,  - - 
You putchas'd have; joyning the Fombs o'th? Gallz 
Deſerted. Four rich Fields, the Courts of: Law; .. » 
The certain Gains a,tatter'd Gown gid draw ; 
While yet a Pleader, Corn and Pulſe” you ſold, 
But buy on theſe, fiace you 2 Farm did' hold. 


© Ep. $1. Ty, his Maid: 


I've giv 'n you many things, on your deſire, 
Much mote than I apteed for in your Hire: 7 
And':yet/you nevericeaſe.to ask atie'friore, - 


Should I grantall,you. would be thought my Whore, 

Ep. 82.::-0n Calliftratus. | 

Thou praiſe All;: tomake thy:Candor known * 

But who All praiſes, traly, praiſes,Noge. 

» Bp. 92s On Margo! ' - 

Maro; for's aged Friend, forely:oppreſs't - - i 

- - With Srcknels, thus in's hearing did proteſt, . +, 

If the Sick Man eſcapes the Shades below, ..-. .,.; 
On Jove a thankful Off ri ring 1 1 beſſqws, et 


| Good hopes, from theace, the Doors %; oafi to have; 
3 ſv nov Vows now itiakes; his firſt t6' ſave: - 
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Ef 94... To, Priſcus. 

What Man Fd be, thou den doſt Lemand, 

Were I made Rich .andiPatear' out of hand ? 
Think'ſt Men foreknow their Minds in ev'ry State: 
What Lion then, wert one; would'ſt be? Relate. 
*p. 100. "He wiſhes Joft. Rufus” an ' Hojy 
Government. © i! 

Betis, with: Olive Garlands,deck thy Hair, - 1 
Who makes;the Flock all Golden Fleeces bear, + 
To Bacchus, Pallas, and to Neptune dear, . | 
For Wine, for O yl, for Traffick without Peer. 
May Rufus, in his Charge,” ficceſsful be.” 

His Year,” like that is paf&&}7be lov'd by:thee: © -* 
That Macet he ſucceeds, he's. well aware; - \ 
Who knows his Burden, beſt the Weight can bear. 


Ep. I 02. 7 Mitcus. 


he ck, Gy denies; at. Jome tobe, 
Saks now 


& Hamne to | 
Bp 103- To Milo-7 


Who, w 
Says this, I 


_ LIB: IV. Epigr. gr. 
To his Book, 
H, *tis enough, it « enough, my; Book, ; 
Upon the urmalt Page thou naw doſt [ogſy 
g | Wouldit thou ſwell further yet? Yet larger be? 
Not leavtthy Paragraphs and Margins free? 
As if «to ſome known Period thou didſt tend, 
When cy ry Epigram, way be thy End. 
Reader ang Printer tix'd, no mare Gan brook, 


*Tis tim thy Self prangunee the LaſtLine {trook;, 
Os, 'tis ys 0h,” "ie NR ths Books * 


4 


